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An important Request 



To our respecced readers 

jio^l, we have finally completed thts book and we would like you 
all to know that we have tried our best to print this book with correct 

re fi] TO aces ;uiLt \\'ii:hou[: ern^rs so that whatevev is 5tnccd is audn^nrk" and 
referenced. Howcvci, 10 err is humn, and ^^o. ^uld you tind any 
mistake^ room for further improvement or if wju»l^ve any suggestions or 
comments, please write to us about it so thJt we can make sure that the 
next print is error free. -iv'-t^'J', a lot of eSbrt has gone into the editing and 
designing of this book ai^^we hope that our readers will be happy with 
the result and pray fo^h« acceptance of our endeavours. 

Waiting for yout precious suggestions, 

A cmnesy of: 
Bait'Ul-llm Trust 



Puhiished by: 

Saeed Ahmed Welfare Trust 
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The Perfect Gift 



What b tlie best gift ttiai a Muslim can give to another Muslim? 

Do you know :har the hcsz gih to lo your Mu^Um brethren is- 
knowledge abuur religious affairs? If you feel» after rt'^ding this boi>k, rhat 
IT can henefii: your family, fricod^s business relations, schools, colleges and 
others? then seiid them this book. This will ensure: ^ 

I. Thai von will be practicing the hadith - ''IwUj Ij^Uj" which means - 
"Exchanging gifts will increase mutual lovei* 

I. 7"hai you will hti investin'; in your hereaiter well as dispeiising your 
duty to your Muslim brethren. 



3. That you will gey:1t^ blessings of promoting knowledge and rel^ious 



information. 

4 



^^^efbre, try to make this book available to as many people as you 
can. Send a copy your local Masjid. library, chnic and school to fulfil 

your leiigious duty. 
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A Word From The Publisher 



Dear FriendSj 

Alltfch lUSS^' luis infi>rnieJ us oi die past nition^, cHl? sood and ilie 
bad psopltn TliLi Ii^ii lie^n Jcine 50 rliiu kmw ^vhal. is hj^hi and whnT ls 
wTon^li and Ehis hclpfi us he beCKr pcopk. Tht; w^y gp^xl peoplt; lived and 
iJiL^ lilessmgji shnwt^red vn ihem inspires us ro dn chc saTn^^i whil^ i"k]ad]D]; 
about tbi- puLiisEunems {>n ihe timers makes bii irLtL:[I]gt:nt pt^raon thiiik 
and try n> fceiip away from such decdj- 

ThL-rcforii, rdLidm^ abtiut the Lncidenti and stones iroui die lives of 
Prophets j^iLUljT^l^v+jXn nnd noble pecsple liifliienci^^ us to perform pwnJ 
dijuds. Hrijriti junaid Ua^hJaJi tlWilt^ said than itnrius mt* m rirm/ fr^^m 
die urrnie.^ of AIIsjIi -^IS^ iunj rKtu chrough Albh iJUSSiJ eive? 

peace L>f heatr and sniadfastneispn faitb 

"Wt: UiirtijiL^ Ll> ynu all pucli s[oru:s from ihi^ L'Vtjnr^ of cht 

RasululUih e^fe h35 stressed on the ijducation and upbringing of 
chsldroan A Hadirh ssiy the loJiowin;!:- 

2' TcacK your ^ub(->rJirLare5 Surih Yi-jusur 

3- Tl-ucK yLiui' chiJdrcn to read Salflat wlien [hey are 5ev^n years old, 

TliL;rt Bce numerous oihcr AhadUh Oi -wcH as stories frotn the life of 
Rn^yluliah^. 

That plnce griiat imptsrtancc on the education and uphringLng t:f 
children. 
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AUiamduUIlah, the Baitiri Ilm Trust has published many books in 
Urdu and Enghsh like the Zouqo-Shouq Series, Storytimc and Bedtime 
Stories. And now^ dear friends, another series is here with a total of 365 

stories so that you have at least one story or interesting read co satisfy 
your appetite every day. 

You will read in these stories about the greatness of Allah Sfi^Oj the 

love for Rasiilullah SS^, good manners, respect of parents and elders, 
firiinics^ anj courage. This book has stories, facts^ jokes and quotes. I am 
grateful CO Hafi" Muhammad \h>:.u and Brorticr Asim Bharoocha, and I 
request you ail to reaiejiiber me and them in your prayers. 

Yours sincerely - \ 

Mubiaamiad Hantf Abdui Majeed , • 
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365 STORIES (PART-2) 



Whizz at Mathematics 

A group of 7 frieiids decided that they wanted to go to sightsecir^ 
and took a taxi back to their hotel. 

The meter showed Rs. 2S/-, so the raxi driver said, "You have to pay 
me Rs. 28/-." 

They dccKied to .^hare the coit amoni,' tlicinsclves, and aoTshey divide 
the total (Rs. 28/-) by the number of peopie, i,e. 7. 

This is how they did the calculation. _ \ ^ 
7128 =13 (7xlyt\&7x3 = 21) 



-7 



21 * 



0 



The driver was very pleased for receiviiisg such a hefty amount and 
thought that the group was rich and gave him a big tip. Seeing this, the 
friends fclt that they might have made a mistake. 

They decide to ask their friend Bhooia. After all, the fellow was 

fani' I ' !■ ■: ^ ■ ill .'lid wit. 
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365 STORIES (PART-2> 



They asked Bhoola to check their calculation of the taxi fare. 
Bhoola pondered over the cakulations and iinally said, *'See, I am not 

^ooi\ at clivi'iior,- The process just hos^gles me hut the addition is 
somethmj,' I am an expert at. Let us aciJ al! the amounts you guys gave 1:0 
the taxi driver and check the result. This b liow 1 do for those tax forms 1 
get van/ often. The process is slow but is sure." The friends nodded their 
heads in appreciation- 

Bhoola wrote as shown below and explained as he wrote on: 

13 



13 

13 
13 
13 



13 



13 



28 



4 - 



i.e. 3+3+3+3+3-^3+ 3= 21 and 21+1+1+1+1+1+ I+1=2S so this made 
sense. 

He then said, 'Tes, it's correct. However I can also call my close friend 

and accounting expert Guola. 

Goola arrived, and when toid of the problem, he replied that he did 
not think it was a bad deal but said, "No problem! 1 will verify it via 

machematrcal computation. I'll verify it with multiplication. That ts the 
best techiiique for this, you see!" 
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365 STORIES (PART-2) 



While others watch in admiration, Goola went on to write as shown: 

L3 
x7 

(7x3=21 & 7x1=7 so 21+7=28) 

21 
+7 



28 

This seemed out as well. 

Then he iaid, "Thi^^ is really fee, Tiicre should be ao problem, Bhoola. 
After aiL it is correct in all doe methods," ^ ' 




4 
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365 STORIES (PART-2) 



King's Dream 

Oace a king had a dream wherein he observed a very large tray 
containii^ many varieties^ of flowers in many shapes and sizes. Suddenly 
a knife apj^oaied from alxn l_- anJ cut rliesc flowers; it destroyed bath large 
and iuiail Tlowers- 

At diis point the king awoke and h^gun to ponder upon rho mci)ning 
of this ^^raog^; dieaiii. He related it to his Court Mu'abbir^ (interpreters) 
bur they all dismissed it ;is a product of his mind'^ imagination. 
Unc<mvinced and worried, the king ordered that no^ooktiig would take 
place in the kingdom until this dream was interjfOteSf 

C.Mix-rdentctlly, a soldier rcturrfcd^ijfl^ on leave... and asked for food. 
His mother replied, *'Dear,^rfTi3^ been no food cooked for three days. 
It is the king's ajinmand. Erfice patrols are going around, any sign of 
cooking smoke afiS^^kilflK instantly arrested^' 

Her, son rafeiited, "Well I do not care what great dream the king is 

supp^^^ft have seen, I am starving, please cook me If the smoke 

gets noticed and the king siimnitms me, we ^hall go there and sec wloat 
happens/' 

AccoiJ(j>jh, the mother lit her stove and began cooking- Noticing 
^inu.kc .v'Wiwg from the chimney, the royal spies arrived and arrested the 
soldier and took him into the king's presence who asked, '^Why did you 
commie tliis disobedience?" 

The soldier replied, "I am starving... anyway please relate your 
dream.'' The king describ ed his dream- 
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365 SrOBlES (PART-2) 



"Allow me to eat and a three day grace f«riod..;tf'by then 1 do not 

brin^ an inrcipictation you may punish me wit^ eath." commented the 
soldier aaJ ihc king teadity agreed. 

After having eaten, the soldier mounted his horse and roamed from 

to cicy, cown-co-town ui Lrving to fmd an interp rotation. but to no 
avail. 

Fatigued, he stopped at a small hamlet to request a drink of water 
from a 'lOiniE! maiden .^pinniiie clorh rn lioi p<>rch. The pioujs, v^^ilcd lady 
brought a pircKt^r ol water and (ctt i: by the- gateway. PiiizJcd, the soldier 
dismounted and drank the \^ ater. Then he asked, ^^dam you appear to 



be alone, where is your mother.'*' ^ 

The young lady answered froiiiinsk^ her porch, *'My iiiDther has 
gone to deliver two from ojjfi^' \ 

Dumbfounded, the soldier thouEjhc, ''Oh gieat! if one dreom to 
inrerprer wasn't enouj^h...whac does she mean by delivering two from 
one?" 4 

1 hereafter he asked, "Weii> where is your father?" 

The young lady rephud, "My father has gone to enjoin clay with clay " 

Just then the fother appeared and the soldier commented, "^Your 
daughter is amazing, T asted her two simple questions and she gave such 
strange repiiesi" 

Father: What did she say? 

Soldier: Well, first i asked her for a drink of water and she left some 
at the gatevi^y. 
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365 STORIES (PART-2) 



Fathev ; My daughter is shy and very modest. How could she possibly 
hand something to a stranger? 

Soldier: Secondly, ! asked her, "Where is your mother?" She replied, 
"She has gone to deliver two from oner 

Father: Yes, my wife is a midwife, she was called to deliver a baby, aiul 
this is what she meant by delivering two from one! 

At this point, the soldier began to think, "Hold on, j/yc appear to have 
something very special here..." 



Soldier; Tliereafrcr, I asked her about you and slle replied, *'My father 
has gone to enjoin clay with clay." 



Father: A local has passed afe?«ji*3y had gone to attend his fiineral, 
anyhow who are you and iflj^f^have you come from? 

The soldier relate^ His whole predicament of interpreting the king's 
dream within 3 cfeys or to fece the death penalty, and the kite's 
command forbidding any cookioy iii :hc kii^doni. 

Addressing his daughter, the father asked, "Dear, did you hear the 
dream?" 

"Yes fether I heard." 

"Well, what do you say?" 

"It is che king's dream. I wish to hear it directly fr^m him before 
giving the interpretation." 

Accordingly^ all three lefr for the king's palace... 
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365 STORIES fPART-2) 



Soldier Ei^^kcd the king, "Your Majesty, the girl who is to interpret your 
dream ha^ :irrivej. please <^ive a command allowing all your ^rjhject?^ lO 
cook,.. should you find the meaning noi to your iiking> your majej^ty is 
king and may do as he wishes!" 

A royal proclamation was given allowing people to cook y^iaLn, 
Thereafter, when all had eaten, the young lady arrived and from behind a 
screen listened to the kix\g's dream and then commented,.. 

"The interpretation of this dream is ^ follows. Tlie Cray refers ro 
earth, whikt its covering is the Heavens, the fbwer:> thejein are people 
and the knife represents death»-which travels iipor^Aattti; "cutting" some 
people in y<}ung age whilst others in later life. Some die in childhood, 

others in their teens, middle and old ape. Thii knife keeps appearing an.i 
takii^ the 50iil.> of creacion, H^cift Allah Ta'ala Is warriing you rhar ir 
not wise for Insaan (maii) to remain ignorant of death, because it may 
appear at any time In jjfe.- These are the meanings of the tray, flowers and 
knife!" 

iwng was overjoyed on heating this intcipretation arid showered 
gifts as a sign of his appreciation. Now clear kids! We all should take heed 
of the king's dream and be ready for all sorts of situation by keepir^ our 

handj Jc-^'i. 'le^. we should wash our hands and also keep our hands 
clean off sin? and misdeeds. If Allah Ta'ala i.s happy with us the knife of 
death will cause us no harm but onty goad, but if it is otherwise the knife 
wili treat us terribly. 



7 
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365 STORIES {PART-z) 



Mother's Damp Love 

After h&vH\g reached the he^ht of his career, a man felt his duty to 
repay \m mother back for all that she had done for him. 

He asked, "Mother, what can I give you? What can I do for you? 1 
sincerely wish to repay you for the sacrifices you have made for me and 
for all the love you have showered tjpon me." 

Mother looked surprised and said, "Why do you think about it? it was 
my duty so I did it» you don't have to repay me. Eyen if you^ant to, there 
is no way a mart can ever repay his mother." _ \, \ 

Despite her continuous refusal to ask fof*€rtiything» the son persisted. 
To put an end to the discussionfcli^^&t^, "All right, if you must> then 
ton^hc you sleep on my b^i^rim me, just as, you used to, when you M^re 
a baby/ 

He said, "That's^ strange thing to ask for, but if it pleases you, I will," 

A.^ soon as he fell asleep, ihe mother got up and brought a bucket of 
water. She poured a mug full of water on his side. Feeling disturbed by the 
wetness under him, in his sleep he moved away to the other side of the 
bed. As he settied down, his mother poured another mug of water on the 

other .side. In his ^.lumber, he uicd to find space towards the foot post of 
the bed. 

Sometime later, he woke up feeling that this part of the bed too was 

k.-Samt'. He p>c up and saw lu^ modier, widi the muy in her hand. He 
i[bkcd angrily, "What are you doing mother? Why don't you let me sleep? 
How do you expect me to sleep on a wet bed?" 

8 
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365 STORIES (PART-l) 



MutliL-j "I slept with you, when you used to wee the bed m the 
night. I \M^iild change your diaper and move you to the dry part of the 
bed^ while 1 slept on the wet side. You wanted to repay me. Can you sleep 
here even for one night with me on a damp bed? If you am. III take it 
that you have repaid me." 





9 
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365 STORIES fPAfiT-2J 



Think, 



A group of alumni, hi^'hly esrabiisKed m their career^ got uiKciher to 
visit their old urL:vcr5ity lecturer. Conversation soon turned into 
complainrs about ^irc^s in work and life. Offering his guests coffee, the 
lecturer went to the kitchen and returned with a large pot of coffee and 
an assortment of cups: porcelain, plastic, glass, some plain-lookii^ and 
some expensive and exquisite, tellirig diem to helpxhemselves to hot 
coffee. 

When all the students had a cup of coffee in hand, the lecturer said: 
"If you noticed, all the nice-looking. expensive cups ^\^l-c taken up, 
leaving behind chc pkin and chenp ,^ne^. While ir is but normal tor you to 
want only the best for yourseives^ that is the source of your problems and 
stress.. What all of you rejjfly wanted was coffee, not rhe cup, but you 
consciously went fbsj^efter cups and are eyeing each other^s cups. Now, if 
life ts coffee, theri'the jobs, money and position in society are rhe cups. 
They are jiiit tools to hold and "contain life, but the qi)aht>^ of life doesn't 
ch3>4e?%ome times, by concentrating only on the cup, v^ o tail to enjoy the 
coffee in it/ So don't let the cups drive you.-.enjoy the coffee instead. 
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365 STORIES (PART-2J 



You Are... 

You are Strong... 

when you cake your grief jnd teach ic co .Miiile. 
You are brave... 

when you overcome your icar and help others to do the same. 
You are happy... 

when you see a flower and are thankful for the blessing. 

You are loving,,. ^ 

when your own pain does not blind you c^he pain of others. 

You arc wise... ' 

when you know the ljt»j(s^y©ur wisdom. 

You are true... 

when you admii there arc times you fyoi. yourself. 
You arcAhve... 

when tomorrows' hope means more to you tlian yesterday's mistake. 
You are ftee... 

when you control yourself and do not wish Co control others. 
You are honourable... 

when you fmd it an honour in honouring others. 
You are generous... 

when you can give as sweetly as you cari take. 
You are humble... 
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365 STORIES (PART-2J 



when you do not know Kow humble ypu are. 
You are rhoughrfui,.. 

when you see others just as they are and treat them just as yourself. 
You are merciful... 

when you forgive in others the ^ults you condemn in yourself. 

You are rich... 

when you never need more than what you have. ^ 
You are you... 

when you are ar peace with whom you are not... V 




4 ■ 



4 
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365 5TORIE5 (PART-2J 



When,., 

* You meet a Muslim 



Say This 

Say... 



*A Muslim greets you 



*You meet a Muslim 



* A Muslim greets you 



*Yoti bi;;;!!! something 
*You thank ;)Omconc 



*Someone thanks you 



* You say good-bye 




Peace be upon you 

And ptacc be upon you 

Peace and mfi^m^^nd fjlesitngi of 
Allah upon >ow 

And paace and mercy ar\d blessir^ of 
Allah Sl^iW? be upon you 

Jn liie name of Allah 

Ma> Allah S^w^S^ give -^au good 

Allah S^^bie5s:jou 
Mfl^y Allah pTorecr jou 



13 
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565 STORIES (PART-Z) 



*Praising somethii^ ^il 

Gbrybe to Allah <3W 
*Exptt:ssii^ a de^re to do something 4i! jT&tyl 

*Repenting for sins before 4LIJii£i| 

Allah ^mK^ I feg Allah ^ W for forgiveness 
*Expressing appreciation of 

something good As Allah £JE^ /2is ^ilieii 

*You sneez or showing gratitude ^S^^Jii^ * 

■ 

to Aliah after success ^^VPVdiiie be lo Allah 

after completing anything ^ 



'Ending a dua or prayer 

■* Mtry it fee so 

The nstme of Prophet Muhammad ^lij^iit J« 

is mojULuncd p^ace ^i; upon hira {^) 

'Tlie name of any Prophet is i^loic 
mentioned Peace fee upon ?iim {^S^ 

■Saying the name of a male 

companion of the Prophet (Sahahi) May AMi be pleased with 

him 

" l4 
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*Saving the name of a female tjic ^5 

companion uf the Prophet(Sahabiya) May Allah St^i? be pleased w llK 

herCfSS 

•Collectively saying the names of J,i^ ^1 ^5 
companions of the Prophet May Allah 3^3? be pleased with 

them all (i©'^^®^) 
*You hear the news of some loss or t;;i?^l;4lJl U]; j-j'O] 
some one's death To Allah (3^^ we belong and to 

Him is our return 

*You are faced with troubles or ^ *»^l}^i^^iOi^y 

t 

v-niiis tu iiiaiiicain a blessir^^ ^ ^ There is no strength nor power 



except Allah St^J? 



' Someone else sneeze^ ^ Aliltt 



* May Allah Sl^l^ have mercy on 

^ You 
'Giving charity dil <i 



For the sake of Allah 3 W 



15 
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Interesting Facts about 
Technology 

Windmill 

The wiiuimill or^nated in Iran tn AD 644- It was used to grind grain. 

Compact Discs 

Compact discs read from the inside to the outside edge. 

Computers ^ 

lENlAC, the first electronic computer thatrappeated£(3 years ago in 
1946. The original ENIAC was about 80 feet long, weighed 30 tons and 
had 17,000 tubes. By comparison, a desktop computer today can store a 
million times more informaaon than an ENIAC, and 50>000 times faster 

From the smallest rffiSti^rocessor to the biggesc mainframe, an 
average American depends on over 264 computers per day. 

The frrst mocf?m computer (i.e,, general-purpose and program- 
controlled) was built in 1941 by Konrad Zu^c. Since there was a war 
^oing on, he applied to the German governmenc tor funding to build his 
machines for military use, hut was turned down because the Germans did 
not expect the war to bsc beyond Christmas. 

The computer wa5 launched ui 1943, more than 100 years afrer 
Charles Babbage designed the fir^t programmahlc device. Babbage 
droppoLi hh idea .ifter he couldn't raise capital foe it. In 1998, the Science 
MLiieuni in London, UK, bui!r a working replica of the Babbage machine, 
using the materials and \'.-ork methods available at Babbage's time. Ir 
worked just as Babbage had intended. 
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E-Mail 

The first e-mail was sent over the Internet in 1972. 
Silicon Chip 

A chip of siiicoa, a quarter-inch square has the capacity of the 
original 1949 ENIAC computer, which occupied a city block. 

Mobile (Cellular) Phones 

As much as 80% of microwaves from mobile phones are absorbed by 
your head- ^ ,a 
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Smile Only! (Parti) 

The Slap 

Hasruddin Hodja was standing in the marketplace when a stranger 
stepped up to him and slapped him in the lace, but then said, 'T beg your 
pardon. I thought chat you were someone else." This explanation did not 

satisfy H<:)dja, so he brought lKc stranger before the qadi and demanded 
(LijjiipcnsatLOii. Tho Hodja sooii perceived that the qadi and the 
defendant were friends. Th(^ strEin^er admitted his guilt, and the judge 
announced the sentence, "The settlement for this offense ^ one piaster, 
Co be paid to the plaintiiF. If you do not have a pLastet^th you, then you 
may brir^ it here to die plaintiff at your cc^venience." Hearing this 
sentence, the defendant went on-his way. Hodja waited for him to return 
with the piaster. And he waited. And he wLtited. Some time lat<^r Hodja 
said CO the qadi, "Do I undersjpnd correctly that one piaj>te[ is sufficient 
payment for a slapr ^^ * 

"Yei. " answered the qadi. Hearing this answer, the Hodja slapped the 
judga^ the face and siud^ "You may keep my piaster when the defendant 
returns with it," then walked away. 



Who'j, the idiot^ 

Nasruddin used to stand in the street of market, to be pointed out as 
an idiot. No matter how often people offered him a large and a small coin, 
he always chose the smaller piece. One day a kind man said to him, 
'*Nasruddin, you should take the bigger colru Then you will have more 
money and people will no longer be able to make a laughing stock of 
you;^ 

18 ~ 
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'That may be true," said Nasruddin, "but tf I always take the larger 
one, people will stop offering mc money to prove that I am more idiotic 
than they are- Then 1 would have no money at all." 



Groceries 

An old Mu^jlini vvoin;in lived tu'XI: door to an atheist. Every day she 
had stood tm her front porch and cried, "Subhanallahl AlhamduUllah! 
Oh Allah! 1 believe in Youl" and the athiest would look out his 

window and say, "There is no Allah! There is no God! You're wasting 
your time, old woman!" She would crooked her nose and waSced into her 
house.This went on for years, ^ ^ 

One day she came out and cijedy*^l%ina^h! Alhamdulillahl Oh 
Allah! Sf^W:^ I have no money farlbfl^^Ws week, but 1 believe in YouJ I 
know You'll give mc my provision^:" Upon KcariiiE! this, t\i>2 atheist fiiadc 
an evil plan. The next day thu woman found four large bags of groceries 
on hci from porch. ShL' toi>k tbciTi inside and came out again and cried 
out, "SubhanaU^h! AlhamduUUahl Oh Allah! 1 had no money for food 
this wS^ Hit I believed in You and You answered my prayerel AUahu 
Akbar!!" 

The atheist jumped from behind the bushes and said, "Ahal Allah 
didn't put those groceries there! I did! That proves there's no AHahi'The 

old woman ^aid. "AlharndLtUllah: Oh Afi.ih ^^-^SS^^ \ truly believe in You! 
Nor only did you give me my provisions for the week, but you made 
Shai;tan pay for it!" 
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Smile Only! (Part 2) 

Clothes and judgement 

One day Nasruddin went to a banquet. As he was dressed rather 
shabbily, no one let him in. So he ran home, put on his best robe and fur 
coat and returned. Immcdiitiijiv, rht hoit cnnw over, ■irt^ered i^.im au.] 
ushered him lo tIil- head oi an elaborate banquet table When the food 
was served, Nasrukldm took some soup with 5poon and pushed Lc to his fur 
coat and said, "Eat my fur coat, eat! It's obvious that youVe the real guest 
of honour today, not me.*" 

, V 



Marriage , 

A student of Nasruddin a^'^ViffiJt How much does it cost Co get 

maiTicd?" 



Nasruddin repted^I 3on't know, I'm still paying for it." 

% it crurf I heard that in China, a man doesn't know his wife until he 
maSlii ^Shy" his other student asked. 

"That happens everywhere, son, EVERYWHERE!" 



Age versus height 

A ram, an ox and a camel were walking through the desert together 
when they came across a large green turf of grass growing out of the sand. 
The ram stated, "I should get this turf of grass for 1 am the oldest, as I was 

in tlic lield v^ith ehc ram that Ibrahim sacrificed instead of hi^ oldest 
ciuld-" 

— 
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The ox replied, "Nay then I an> ili. oldest, fot aUi.'] ^^393^ was 

cxpi^llcc! from the gaiJen, I pulled his plough in the first field he 
cultivated." 

The c^imel hornfied at hou' his companions wero lying, stared, "Age is 
not a ^ndd crKcrii! for who should get it, height is." and with that leaned 
over and ate the grass. 
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A tale of Tails (Parti) 

Hiere are many animals that have tails. There are many varieties of 
tails. You must have seen many of them. Well here is a tale about tails. 

In a jungle all die animals had gathered for an iraportant meeting. 
The problem was that they only had one old lion in the whole jur^e, and 
some hunters had taken him away too. The jungie was without any king. 

All the anintals had gathered to reach an agreem^t on who should 
be the king. ^ 

The owl started speLiking from the hEi?h tree, *'My respected fellow 
croatureSj welcome to the mectins'. ][ is a vew sad thing that we ate left 
wLtlioiit a king- However, wc are also very happy because the old king was 
too old to rule and look afrcr the state of affairs. Anyway, the lion dynasty 
was very cruel to jungle folks and finally we have got rid of them. Now we 
need to appoint a ne^ king. The new king must look after the jungle's 
affeirs and keep a \^^tchful eye," 

Then came the turn of, the wise monkey. He shrilled from the same 
high tree, '*The wise animal council of the jungje, which comprises our 
very own owl and yours trulyj have unanimously decided that since 
almost all animals have tails, the animals with the best tail will choose 
from amongst themselves the new king. Each community will put forth its 
case. the wise animal couiKil will decide,'' 

There were cheers and applause from ali the animals, which resulted 
in a loud noise. 

Then all the animals chose their respective candidates for nominating 
the king. 
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First the birds cho^c the peacock, for its beautiful tail {beauty lies in 
the eye of the beholder!). 

The small animals* r^hts activists chose the moi^e (the most 

mischievous 0- 

Big animals chose the joint candidates^ the elephant and the giraife 
for their small tails (small words, big deedsl)- 

Insects chose the scorpion (size doesn't matter!). 

The dangerous animals chose the crocodile (the most dangerous tail 
ender!). 

The il^rmless animals chose the cow (the bilger the better!). 
Flying insects chose the hon|j^^£5/ij|tii:^s like a bee!). 
The ctawlcrs chose thes^iakc (all tails no brainiiJ). 

The activ«lK)jj?Slb chose the donkey ard the dog as joint candidates 

(crooked tailsi). 



were many other contestants also. 



Finallv after over^'on;: had put thi^ir case forward, the council of wise 
animals decided, "We have heard all the cases- It is very hard to decide 
and give our judgement right away. So we wil! start individual 
proceedings/' 

Atvr a few months without any ktn^of the jungle, the council of wise 
animals called the collective meeting once again. 
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A tale of Tails (Part 2) 

The owl announced the unanimous verdict of himself and the 
monkey. 

■^We, the council or vise animaU havt: unanimously decided chat 
duTc will he no king in the jungle anymore. From ninv on there will be 
democracy. There will be a pariEamcnt of wild and nuv.^ animals. All the 
members of the parliamcnL will debate each issue, and the head of the 
parliLiment will take the final decision. We, the council of wise animals, 
will W rhf unix'.\} huad of the parliament and the jungle. From now on 
tf-ier^.' u ill be rxew jan^^le rules. The details will be announced in the next 
mectiiig.'' ^ ^ ' 

Everyone was content, hut they wanted to know the details. So they 
all waited for the next mceiinL', , 

The next session was then^ld on the first day of the first week of the 
next month. This time A was the monkey, who spoke about the details. 
Here is what he said; '* 

4 ■ 

T^Jj^aiils are as follows: 

The heaurification of our jungle will be taken cace of by the birds 
undci the leadership of the peacocks. 

The small animals will take care of cleaning the dnt, under the able 
leadership of the mouse. 

The big animals will take care of justice and peace under the able 
leadership of the giraffe and the white elephant. 

Insects will take care of themselves under the able leadership of die 
scorpions. 
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The dangerous animals will be the army under the able command of 
the crocodile. 

The harmless tame atiimals will be the working-class* under the able 
leadership of the cows. 

MyLi-iji injects and cvawlcrs will be the poUce under the joint 
leadership of the honeybees and the snakes. 

The ;^cii\ c uiiJitidU wiil do the news reporting under the able 
leadership ot the donkeys. ^ 

Everybody was happy and cheered. - ' 

For some time in the beginning everyone waj(^«ppy. 

The birds took a lot of interest jji jjea^ifymg the jungle. 

The iniall animaU cleaned the jungle belter than iL ever was- 

Big animals were vci^ good at justice. 

The scorpi^ was very nice to other insects. 

The working-cEa?^?i wa.'^ working ven,' ht^rd and was successful in 
increasir^ the growth of planrs, trees and fruits. 

The bees and the crawlers were pcrfonning a great duXY as the police 
force. 

The dangerous animals proved fliemselves strong in defending the 
jungle. They repulsed oil attacks by the hunters. 

The active animals were acting wisely in their news reporting, 

-t^^f 
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A tale of Tails (Part 3) 

But thin^ took a bad turn. 

The birds, instead of beautiiytng the jungle staned eatii^ all the seeds 
and destroyed the flowers. 

The small aniniab> instead of cleanii^ started to make more mess. 

The big animals, instead of providing justice themselves started 
injustices. The white elephant did nothing. ^ 

The scorpions started killing other insects. ■ 

71\e working-class worked d^fc aij^^ht, but the cows ate whatever 
the others grew. ^ 

The honeybees an4c^wlersT instead of policing, staned stinging and 
poisoning other animals. 

dfcnkeys and ottier active animals would start braying whatever 
they heard without verifying and so rhey spread rumours and played into 
others' hands. 

All of these problems made rhe lives of animals a living hell. 

The parliament of wild and tame animals sat and debated on all of 
these issues. They could tior QgTGt on any means of ending rhe 
lawlessness. Tht cuuncil ot wish anmials oi the jungle (monkey and owT) 
dictated whatever they found best, and used the dogsior fulfilling their 
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Finallvi there was too much chaos. The dangerous animals came into 
play and took over the democratic jungle rule. Everyone was happy, but 
the dangerous animals, in^^tcaU of protecting the juiiglc started to tease 
the other animals and did whatever was good only for them. 

Ni^w slowly ail the animals realised that the jungle could not be ruled 
in this way. They now knew that only a strong ruler like a lion could run 
the affeirs of the jungle. Everybody wanted this, but did not speak out. So 
all of them secretly visited the lions of another jungle, without teiUng 
each other, and invited them to rule over their jungle. 

So, one day it happened. The lions of the neigUiDuring jungle sent 
their best lion and lioness. They immediately rook fivet dieir government, 
as no one wantod to resist. I Kcy did not resist because they themselves 
had invited them secrcdy. 



And once agaui the_jutigle was ruled m a way that was best lor ic. 

We must not scok to do things tlic way we enjoy but we should do 
thing^tbe-^ay Allah c?^^^ tcSU us, rhss way the world ^vill be a peaceful 
place. Cftherwise, the world will fill with problems and restlessness. 
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Lots of Questions (Part i) 

One day Ha2Tat Bayand Bastami ^^KiUSS while in meditation saw 
himself in a syrti^gue dressed as a Jew. At first he was confused, but 
when he kept on seeing the same vision over ,iihJ o\ ,igam, he lLmJcJ 
to enact it. So, he dressed hiiiLsiilfa^ a Jew and went to cheir synagogue. 

The Jews and their scholars were present; their chief Rabbi stood up 
to speak. But when he stood up, his toiigue became stcfck and he could 
not talk. After he had been standing quietly for some rime, the Jews 
started to complain. The Rabbi said, this gathering tKete follower 
of the Prophet Muhammad ^ and I canaot speak because he has come 
to examine us" 

On hearing this, their anger raged fece wildfire and they asked the 
Rabbi to give them permission to kill this follower of the Prophet 
Muhammad The Rabbi replied, "He cannot bo killed w-diout proof, 
so we iijust talk to him peacefully and respectfully and then we can 
decide/^ ^ 

Ifebbi then said, '^Oh follower of Muhammad For the sake 
of your Prophet plea.sc Mi\<l up in your place. If you can Remove our 
doubt about Islam then we shall accept Islam, but if you can't, then we 
shall kill yoti/' On hearing this, Hazrat Bayazid 1 stood up and gave 
permission for them to question him. 

Rabbi: What is one and not two? 
Bayazid: AlbhS^^. 
Rabbi: What is two and not three? 
Bayazid: Night and day. 
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"We have made the night and the day two signs." 

(Qur'aan chapter 17, verse 12) 

Rabbi: What is three and not four? 

Bayazid: The Throne, Chair, md the Pen o( Allah S}^^. 
Rabbi: What is four and not five? 
Bayazid: The Totah* Bible, Psalms, and the Qur'aan. 
Rabbi: What is five and not ^ix? ^ 

r 

Bayazid: The five compulsory Prayers. - • 

Rabbi: What is sue and not seven? V • 

Bayazid: The six Jays in which the Earth, the bky, and whatever is in 
between them was created. 

"We created the heavena^d the earth and all that is between them 

in six and no weariness cvcii touched Us.'(Qur aan chapter 50» verse 38) 

Rabbi: Whkt is seven ai^ not eight? 
Bayazid: The seven skies. 

"Who has created the seven skies, orne over the other." 

(Qur aan chapter 67, verse 3) 

Rabbi: What is eight and not nine? 

Bayazid: The bearers of the throne of Allah 31^2. 



"And on that Da^^ the Throne of your Lord will be carried above 

them by eight (angels)."(Qur'aan<^apter 69, verse 17) 
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Rabbi: What is aine and not rea^ 

Bayaiid: Nine mischievous persons of the nation of Hazrat Saleh 
in which the mongers lived. 

"And there were nine persons in the city who used to make mischief 
on the earth and did not put thin^ right."<Qur'aan chapter 27, verse 45) 

Rabbi; What is ten and not eleven? 

Bayazid: The per/^on who performs a minor pil^rhniigc along with rhc 
major one and doesn't have the capacity to sacrifice an aiiimal, he has to 
keep ten fasts. 

"Whoever avails the advantage of the 'L'uira alon^i with the Hajj ^hall 
make an offering of whatever animal \< avaiSjblc. However, any one who 
finds none shall fa.^t for three davT Juring Hajj, and for seven days when 
you return; thus they are ten irj all," (Qur'aan ch^ter 2, verse 196) 

Rabbi: What are the eleven, twelve and thirteen things which yVilah 
cJ^^ has mentioned? 

Bayasid:*iazrat Yusuf ^^^^ had eleven brothers. 

The twelve months in a year. 

"Surely the numher of months according to Allah a^MK^ tweh'e (as 
written) in the book of Allah on the day He created the heavens 

and the earth.'' (Qur^aan chapter 9, verse 36) 

Hazrat Yusuf ^iS^ saw thirteen things prostrating to him. 

"(It happened) when Yusuf said to his fether, :My fether, 1 saw (in 
dream) eleven stars and the Sun and the Moon; I saw them all fallen 
prostrate before me." (Qur'aan ch^ier 12, verse 4) 
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Lots of Questions (Part 2) 

More questioruj came up 

Rijbbi: \X'l-,icl"i is that r,a[:ioi"i uhich bed and went in lo paradiie -jnd 
which is that nation which said the truth and entered hell? 

Bayadd: Ha^t Yusufs brothers lied but they went to paradise 

"They said: Father^ we went racing with one another, aiictjeft Yusuf 
with our belongings, and the wolf ate hun up- You will never believe us, 
howsoever truthful we may be" (Qur'aanchqjier 12, verse 17) * 

The contradiction between the Qirisrians an^ ttie Jews was true but 



they went to hell. . 

"The Jews say: The Owjgffins^have nochir^ to stand on and the 



Christians say: The Jews ha^^^othing to stand on while they both read 

the Book!" (Qur'aon chapfcr5, vMse 1 13) 
Rabbi: Whfrt is the meaning of: 

"By those that scatter dust, ri^-n those that bear load then those chat 
float with ease, and those who distribute by command." 

(Qur^aan chapter 51, verse 1-4) 

Bayazid: 1'hc meaning of those that scatter dust is air, the meaning of 
those chat bear load is water filled ciouds, the meaning of tliosc that float 
with ease is boats, and the meaning of the last is the angels which 
distribute the sustenance. 

Rahbi: What is that thing which has no soul, nor any connection with 
breathing, yet it breathes? 
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Bayazid: h is die di-iwa, lur ll ha^ no soul but it mil breaihe^, 

"And the morning when it starts breathing. "(Qur'aaaChi^Sl, veme !S) 

Rabbi: What are those fourteen thini., wida which Allah S^^^ 
talked with honour? 

Bayazid: The seven earths and the seven skies. 

"Then He turacJ sriai;^ht ro the sky. while it was y smokci and said to 
it and to die cDrth, Come (to My oS^edience}» both of you, willingly or 
unwillingly. Both said: We come willingly.'^ (Qur'aan chapter 41, verse ! 1) 

Rabbi: Which is that grave which moves the g^r^nin it around? 

Bayazid: The fish of Ha^rar Yuiius ^t^^^^ * 

*Thcrt the iish swallowed hirS^^^ke was reproaching his own self" 

4e (Qur^di-i] chsmter 37. versi^ 142) 
tVater which neither came up irom the earth nor 

down from the sky?* 

Ba>'asid: The water which Haarat Sulaiman sent to BUqis, 

Queen of Sheeba> for it was the sweat of a horse. 

Rabbi: What are those four thin^-s whicii had no father aor were bom 
from a mother's stomach? 

Bayarid: The sheep of Hazrat Ismail the she camel of Hazrat 

Salih ^3St; Hazrat Adam ^m&^ and our mother Hawwa ^I^S^ 
(Eve). 

Rabbi: Whose blood flowed first on the Earth? 

Bayazid: It was Habil's (Abel) when Qabil (Cain) killed him. 
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Rabbi: What is that thing which Allah (ii^SSB? created and then 
bought? 

Bayasici: A believer's souL 

"Surciy, Allah has boiighr ilicir Iivc'^ and rhcir wealth from the 
believers, in excliange of (a promise) that i^aradise shall he thcfrs." 

<Qur'aan chapter 9> verse 1 1 1 J 

Rabbi: What b ihat voice which Allah (lii^SftS created and does not 
like it? 

Bayazid: The donkey's voice. 

V 

■^Surely, the ugliest of voices is the voice of^f (fonkcys." 

p (Qur*oaii diaptw 31, verse 19) 

Rabbi: What is that cr^^ thSt Allah S)^^^ allows but despises? 

Bayazid: Women 's^htmes. 

"Great is die trickery of you women indeed.'* 

(Qur'aan chapter 12. verse 28) 

Rabbi: What is tliat thuig that Allah 3^^^^ created and then asked 
about? 

Baya^id: The staff of Hazrat Musa 363^. 

"And what is that in your r^ht hand, O Mu5a? He said: It is my staff 
1 lean on it, and 1 beat down leaves with it for my sheep, and J have many 
other uses for it." (Qur'aan chapter 20. verse 17) 

R;j[^bi. \X^ho are the most pious of the women and which are the 
blessed rivers? 
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Bayazld: The niosr pi<Hi^ \^'(nncn aic Hazrat Aasiy.,h, Hazrat Khadija, 
Hazari Aisha and Hasiac Fatima uiSW^. 

liie most btciicd rivers arc the Oxus, Siinwon> Tigris, Euphrates and 
Nile. 

Rabbi: Which arc the most blessed mountain and the ino^t ble^sc^d 
animals 

Bayazid: Mount Toor in Makkah and iht: horse- 

RaHni: Which is the best month and which n^ht is the best of all 
n^hts? ^ 

Bayazid: The month of Ramadan and the Nfght of Qadr. 

'The month of Ramadan is the ope in which the Qur^aan was 
revealed as guidance for nuajfk&y %nd as clear signs that show the right 
way and distinguish becweSjtgKt and wror^.^tQur'aan chapter 2, verse 185) 

"The Night of Qadr is much better than one thousand months." 

4 (0 I 'aan chapter 97, verse 3) 

Rabbi: There ij a tree which has twelve twigs^ each n^ i^ has tliircy 
lc;ive^, w.-id each leaf has live irutcs> two in the sun and three in the shade. 
Wi^t is the meaning of this tree? 

Bayazid: The tree means one year, the twig^ mean the twelve nionchs. 
the Leaves represent the thirty days, and the ftuits ace the daily prayers, 
two of which are prayed in the day and the remainir^ three which are 
prayed at davm, at dusk, and in die night time. 

Rahbi: What is rhat thing that circled around the Ka'abah in Makkah 

even though it had no soui^ 
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Baya^id: The boat of Hazrat Nuh aiayhi Sijiaani. h-t che time of the 
flood it arrived in Arabia and circled around the Ka'abah. 

Rabbi: How many Prophets did Allah 3^^^ send as Me&^iengcrs? 

Bayazid; Only Allah 3^3? knows, but in it is said that Ailah 3"^^^^ 
sent 124,000 Prophets out uf whom 3i3 were Messengers. 

Rabbi: What are those four things whose roots are one but their 
colours and tastes are different? 

Bayazid: Eyesi ears, mouth and nose. 

V 

The wetness of the eye is sour, the wetness of th\ e^rs is acidic, that 
of the nose is also acidic and the wetness of the%i«uEh is sweet. 

Rabbi: What is that thing which Allah S^S^" sent revelation on, but 
it was nor human nor Jinn^^w* Ai^el^ 

liayazid: Thehorte.^^. 

"Your Lord revealed to the honeybee: Make homes in the mountains, 
in th^^^^ and in the structures they raise, "(Qur'aan chapter 15. veise 6SJ 

After this the Rabbi couldn't ask any niore questions and became 
quiet. 

Hazrat Bayazid Sft^Jiiii^ said, '*Now you give me the answer to my 
one question. What is the key to paradise?" 

The Rabbi repiied, "if 1 give the answer to this question, this 
gathering will kill me." 

TI-ic gatheriiig shouted in one voice "We shall not do anything. Now 

teil us the true apswerj" 
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The Rabbi then said, "Listen! The key to paradise is to witness: 

There is no God worthy of worship except Allah cJ^^ and 
Muhammad is his last messenger!'* 

On hearing dii^, the whole garhcnng accepted Islam and Hazrat 
Bayazid SWii^ returned, rhanking Allah ti^UiS^, 
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Short Stories (Part i) 



Reflection of inner self 

Mahmud was a very pious man, hut he was not ven- attractive. One 
dd.\. he was walking aloi^ the road» minding his own business^ when a 
iady came tip to him, and started calling him names and abusing him. 
This lady kept saying all kinds of nasty things, and Mahmud just listened 
CO her patiently- Finally, when she had finished calling him names and 
abusitig him^ Mahmud greeted her, smiled> and said, "And a nice day to 
you,'* and continued on his way. - ^ 

Why did Mahmud, the pious man, behavc^^^jjs^ay? 

It is because he knew that ev«(™ju^Jne said was just a reflection of 
her own inner self. ^^/"^ 

If you use had language, you are just making obvious to everybody 
how for away you redlly are from Allah cJI^V since your words are in 
reality a reflcctfon of your own inner self. 



10 Dollars 



A man. came home from work late, tired and irritated, ro find his 5- 
year-old son waiting lor him at the door. 

''Daddy, may I ask you a question?" 

'Tes, sure, wFidt is it?" replied the man. 

"Daddy, how much money do you m^ike an hour?" 
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"That's none of your business! What makes you ask such a thing?" 
the man said angrily. 

"I just w nru ro know. Please cell me, how much you make an hour?" 
pleaded the little boy. 

"Okay, I make $20,00 an hour.^' 

"Oh." the little boy replied, head bowed. Looking up. he said, 
"Daddy, may I borrow $10.00 please?" 

The father was furious. 

"If the only reason was you wanted to know Kow^piuth money I make 

so you can borrow some to buy a sUly toy or ferae 'other iu)nsense, then 

you maich straight to your room and go to bra. Tbmk about why youVe 

being so selfeh. I work hard and lfer*|L±i*i^s everyday and don't have time 
to rest." ^ \ 

Th ^ little boy quietly wem to his room and shut the door. The man 

sat down and started to get even madder about the litdc boy's 

questioning, ^ow dare he a^k ^uch questions only to get some money? 

After an hour or so, the man had calmed down, and started to think he 

may liave been a little hard on his son» May be there was something he 

really needed to buy with that $30.00 and he really didn't ask for money 

very often. The man went to the door of the little boy's room and opened 
the door. 

"Are you asleep son?" he asked- 

"No daddy, I'm awake," r^jphed the hoy. 



"Tve been thinking, maybe I was too hard on you earlier." said the 
man. '^It's been a long day and I took my aggravation out on you. Here's 

that$I0.00 ...kcJfoi-." ^ 
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The littie boy sai straight np, beaming. 

"Oh, Jazaak AUaK daddy!" he yelled- Then, reachir^ under his piUow, 
he pulled out some more crumpled up bills. Th^ man» seeing that the boy 
already had money, started to get angiy again. The Uttle boy slowly 
counted out his money, then looked Mp at the man, 

"Why did you want mote money if you already had some?" the father 
grumbled. 

"Because I didn't have enough, but now I do," lircle boy replied. 
"Daddy, 1 liave $20.00 now. . . Can I buy an hour o( your [ii^e?" 

It is very important that we give umc attencion love and care to those 
who [teed it. Tlicrc ate maiiy people ux home an outiide who need our 
[o\c Lind atrciuioQ li^c our siblings, parciu^, grandparents, widows, 
orphans and poor people. We ?,hou!d give them time, love, attention, 
cate, food and ^harc k^iowledge with them. We should do it betorc they 
have to resort to a^lcineior a $ 10 bill 



A group of frogs were traveling through the woods, and two of them 
fell into a deep well. When the other frogs saw how deep the well was, 
they told the two frogs that they were as good as dead. Th& two frogs 
Ignored the comments and tried to jump up out of the well with all their 
might. The other frogs kept telling them to stop; that they were as good 
as dead because there was no way the little frogs could jump out of such 
depth. Finally, one of the ft^gs took heed to what the other frogs were 
saying and gave up. He fell down and died. 

The other frog continued to jump as hard as he could. Once again, 
the crowd of friDgs yelled at him to stop die pain and just die. He jumped 
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even 



harder and finally made it out. When Ke got out^ the other frogs 
^aid, "Did you not hear us?" Tht- frog explained to them that he was deaf- 
He thought they were encouraging him ail the time. 

Thi^rc is po\vcr of life and death m the to]>gue. An encouraging word 
to ?,omconc who down cnn lifr them up and help them make it pass the 
=[orrn. A destructive word to ^.oincone who is down can be what it takes 
to kill the motivation to live life in a meanii^iii way. Be careful of what 
you say. Speak life to those who cross your path. It is usually hard to 
understand that an encouraging word can go such a long way. Anyone 
can speak words that tend to rob another of the spirit to continue in 
diificult times. Special is the individual who -will takd tfie time to 
encour^e another. ^ 




Love and Time ^\ 

Once upon a time, there wa^ an inland where all the feelings lived; 
Happiness, Sadness, l^ffledge, and all of the others, including Love- 
One day it was annol^ced to the feelings that the island would sink so all 
constructed bfltets and left except for Love- Love was the only one who 
stayelfc,^^ wanted to hold on until the last possible moment. When the 
island had almost sunk, Love decided to ask for help. 

Richness was passing by Love in a grand boat. 

Love said» ''Richness, can you take me with you?" 

Richness answered, "No, I can't. There is a lot of gold and silver in my 
boat. There is no place here kn you." 

Lo\ L' decided to ask Vanit>' who was also passing by in a beautiful 

vessel. "Vanity, please help mel" 
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"I can't help you, Love. You are all wet and might damage my boat," 
Vanity answered. 

Sadness was close by so Love asked, "Sadness, let me go with you." 

"Oh . . . Love, I am m that! mti to be by myself!" 

Happiness passed by Love, too, but she was so happy that she did not 
evm hear when Lave called, ter. 

Suddenly, there was a voite, 

"Come, Love, I will take you." It was an elder, 

So blessed and overjoyed. Love even forgot to ask the elder where 

I 

they were going. When they re?ached dry land, the elder w^nt own 

1- 

way. Realizing how much she owed the elder, Love asked Knowl^edge, 
another elder, 

I 

"Who helped me?" 

"It was Time," Knowledge answered. 

"Time?" asked L,ove. "But why did Time help me?" 

Knowledge smiled with deep wisdom and answered, "Because only 
Time is capable of understanding how valuable Love is." Remember that 
the riches of this world, the happiness and sadness, all of these, eome and 
go. They are never with anyone forever. There have been many people 
who were born rich and died poor, still others were bom poor but died 
rich. Yet others came and went poor but had many ups and downs. 

The pride b^uty and vanity that come with the deceptive wealth, 
happiness and sadness is alway# slaptt-lived and gives false te^ei itxaking 
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us live in castles of sands. But only the prudence and wisdom of 
knowledge and the experience of time know the value of love. But the 
love of riches, temporary happiness and sadness, and failing vanic\' will 
keep us stranded on the sinking j^sland of felse hopes. Only the love of 
Allah Ta'ala and those people and things that love Allah Ta'aln 
deliver us tn the land of undyirEg tiLippuioss and success with the help of 
patience and insight. 

The Real Treasure of Hartl Work 

A father, bein!^ on tho ver^e of deaih, wished to he Miri- chat his sons 
wtuild give the _^l1iiic .iricnnon zo his farm as ho himself Iiad given it. He 
called them to his bedside aiid said, "My aom, tht'rc K .1 ■nc^a troa^urc 
hidden in one of my occhart!^., ' The .sons, after his death, took their 
spades and mattocks and care^ll^dwg »ver every portion of their land. 
They found no treasure, but the orchards paid them back by an 
extraordinary and supera^tlfidant crop. 

The Lion'in a Farmyard 

Mion entered a farmyard. The fermer. wishinj^ to catch him. shut the 
gate. When the lion found xhwz fio could not c^^capo, be fle^v upon the 
sheep and killed iheirv and dicn attacked tbc o\c\i. The faniK^rs 
bij^innin^' Co be alarmed tor his own safety, opened the gate and released 
the lion. 

On his departure rlio farmer grii^voii'^Ly lamented die destruction of 
his >licop and oxen, but bis wife, who had been a spectator to all that 
took place, said, "On my word, you are rightly served, for how could you 
for a moment^ think of shutting up a lion along ■■. i d 1 . . j in youi farmyard 
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wKen you know that you shake in your shoes if you only hear his roar at a 
distance r 



The Fisherman and the Dancing Fishes 

A fisherman once took his bagpipes to the bank of a river, and played 
upon them with the hope of making the fish rise; but never a one pur his 
nose out of the water. So he cast his net into the river and soon drew ir 
finrli filled with fish. Then he took his ha^pipL'S again, and, as ht: played, 
the fish leapt up in d^e net, 

"Ah, you dance now when 1 play," said he, ^ • 

V 

"Yes/' said an old fish, "When you are iii^ntah's power you must do 
as he bids you." , ✓A \ 



The Flea and the Man 

A man, very much annoyed with a flca^ caught him at last, arid said, 
"Who are you and who dare to feed on my hmbs, and to cost me so much 
troftl^i^ itfrcatching you?'* 

The flea replied, ''O my dear sir, pray spare my !ife» and desrro\ me 
not, fi)r 1 cannot possibly do you much harm/' The man, laughing, 
rephcdj "Now you shall certainly die by my own bands, for no evil, 
whether it he small or large, ought to be tolerated." 

Man is created impatient arid we humans scare to despair with pt try 
problems becoming thankless and desperate. Only those will succeed who 
are patient, and they number very few. 
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Short Stories (Part 2) 



The Thief and His Mother 

A boy stale a lesson-book from one of his schoolmates and rook it 
home to his mother. She not only abstained from beating him, but 
encouraged him. "Hie next time he stole a cloak and brought it to her, 
and sho again commended him. The youth, advanced to adulthoodt 
proceeded to steal thlnes of ^rill ^njaTi:r valiK. Ac lai>i. he ul> caught and 
having hi& Kan^is boutid behind hun. wa^ led away to the pljci; of public 
execution. , ' 

His Mother followed in the crowd awf, violently beat herself in 
sorrow, whereupon the your^ man said, "I vWrto say something to my 
mother in her ear." She came close to him, and he qiuckly seized her eai 
with liis teeth and hit it oft. The mother upbraided him as an unusua! 
child, whereon lie replied, "Ah! If you Imd htiaten mc when I first ^^tole 
and hi ought ro you that lesson-book, [ should not have come to thU. nor 
woiLld l^v^^^t^thus led ro a disgraceful death/' 



You Toil 1 Profit 

A lion and a bear seized a kid at the same moiaent, and fought 

fiercely for its possession. When they had fearfully lacerated each other 

and were tired from the long combat, they laid down exhausted with 

fotigue. A fox, who had gone round them at a distance several times, saw 

them both stretched on the ground with the kid lying untouched fn the 

middle- He ran in between them, and seiziiiji die kiJ .scainperi- J !ifi ,is fast 

as he could. ! he lion and the bear saV hiirif buf not beinj^ able to j£ei up> 

said. "Woe to us, chat we should have fought and belaboured ourselves 
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only to serve the fox." Wo should not fehc ond nr^^iro with each other 
because there is always a lazy an sly fox waiting to exploit our disunity. 

The Wooden Bowl 

A frait old man went to live with his son, daughter-in-law, and a four- 
>oiU old E^iand^oii. Tho old man's hands trembled, his eyesight was 
blurred, Lind hi5 step faltered. The family ate together uver\' night at the 
dinner table. But the elderly grandfather'^ shaky hands nud failing sight 
made eating rather difficult. Peas rolled off his spooi"; unto the llocr. 
When he grasped the glass, milk spilled on the tablecloth. Tlie son and 
daughter-in-law became irritated with the mess^ « ' 

"We must do somethir\g abou.t father, ' said the son. "I've had enough 
of his spilled milk, noisy eajing,^dfcfood on the floor." 

So the husband and wife ^et a small table in the come;'. There, 
grandfather ale*: while the rest of the family enjoyed dinner at the 
dinner table. ^ince ■grandfather had broken a dish or two, his food was 
senflSi^in* a wooden howl. Sometimes when the femily glanced in 
grandfather's directioni he had a tear in his eye as he ate alone. Still, the 
only words the couple had for him were sharp admonitions when he 
dropped a fork or spilled food- The four-year-old watched it all in silence. 

One evenir^ before supper, the father noticed his son playing with 
wood scraps on the floor. He asked the child sweetly, ''What are you 
making?" Just as sweetly, the boy responded, "Oh, I am making a little 
bowl for you and mama to eat your food in when I grow up." The four- 
year-old smiled and went back to work. The words so struck the patents 
that they were spe^:chless. Tlien tears started to stream down their 
cheeks. Though no word wa^ spoken, both knew what must be done. 
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That evening the husband took ficandfather's hand and gendy led him 
back ta tfie family cabte. 

For xhQ remainder of days he ate every meal with rhe femily. And 
for some reason, neither the hushand nor che wife seemed to care any 
longer when a ft>rk was dropped, milk spiltcd, or the tablecloth soiled. 
Children arc remarkably perceptive. Their eyes always observe, their cars 
always iisteu, and their minds always process the messages they absorb. If 
they see us patiently provide a happy atmosphere for femtly members, 
they will imitate that attitude for the rest of their lives. 

Plane Tree 

Two travellers, worn out by the heat^Athe summer's sun, hid 
themselves down at noon under the widely spread out branches of a plane 
tree. As they rested under its shade, one of tSic travellers said to the 
other, "What a sini:uLul\ tbok^^ tree is the plane! It bears no fruity and is 
not of thi: lcaj.t service to man." 

The ip1^>fce, interrupting liirn. said, "You ungrateful feTbws.' Do 
you, while receiving benefit horn me and restir^ under my shiidc. daic to 
dcscriPft me as useless, and unprofitable ^' 



Cold Winters 

Jt was October and a tribe of nomas in a remote part of America 
asked their new chief if the coming winter was going ro be extremely cold 
or mild. Since he was a chief in n miidcm society he bad never been 
t-uiyht [he oid ^eciijcs. When he lucked at the sky he couldnt tell what 
the Winter was ^oing to be like. 
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Nevertheless, to be on the safe side he to!d his tribe that the winter 
was indeed going to be cold and that the members of the viKage should 
collect firewood to be prepared. But being a practical leader, after several 
days he got an idea. He went to the phone btxith, called the United Staes 

Naiiunai Weathci ^crvic^ and ^^k.\l, '^Ls tiie commj; wmtcr goiiig to be 
cold?'^ 

"It looks like this winter is going to be quite cold," the meteorologist 
at the weather service responded. 

So the chief went back to his people and told chem to colttct even 
more firewood in order to be prepared. A week later lae called the 
Weather Service again. "Does it still look like it is goillg to be a very cold 
winter?" ^ • ' 

"Yes," the man at Weather Sar^i^e>a^ain replied, ''it's going to be a 
very cold winter."* ^ > 



The chief ci^ain went back to his pcoplt: and orderL'd them [o collect 
o\ er\' ^cr;ip of fiiewoed they could find. Two weeks later the chief called 
the Weather Service again. 

-km 

"Ah you absolutely sure that the winter is going to be very coid^" 
Absolutely," the man replied. "It's looking more and more like it 
is goii^ to be one of the coldest winters ever." 
*'How can you be so surcT' the Chief asked. 

The weatherman replied, "The nomas are collecting firewood like 

crasy." 
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stranger cat, a ftiend of hers, saying, "My master is giving a feast, and 
there is always enough food for all; come and sup with mc toniKl-it/' The 
cat thus invited, went at the hour appointed, and se^-m- rhe prepanmoits 
for so grand an entenainment, said in die joy of Kei h-^.m, "Ho^v -J;ul I 
am that I came! ! do nor ofion ^qi such a chance as this, I will take care 
and eat tnougli to last mc both today and Tomorrow.^' 

While she was congratulatir^ herself and conveying her fili^a^^ure to 
her friend, the cook saw her movinj^ about among his di^hc^ and, seizing 
her by her fore and hind paws, bundled her without ceremony our of ihe 
window. She foil with force upon the ground and limped away, hcnvliog 
dreadfully. Her M>on atn acted other street cats which came up to 

her and inqisiicd how she had enjoyed her supper. 

She replied, "Why. to tell you the truth, 1 ate so much that I am full 
and cannot remember what I ace," 

Gossip Must Be Seen Not Heard 

An oa^ic made her nest at the lop of a loftv oak; a cat, having found a 
convenient hole, moved into the middle af the trunk; and a wild ram, 
with her u-.un!;, took shelter in a ]u>llow at its foot. The cat cunningly 
resolved to destroy this cltance-made colony. 

To carry out her design, she climbed to che nest of the ea,^,■lc, and .■^aid, 
"Dcstrucnon is beui,^ rn^P^'^ed for you, and for mc too, uiifonunately. 
The u'ild ram. vvliom you sec dasl\' digging up the eartli, wishes to uproot 
the oak, w she may, on iti. fall, ^cize our tamQiei as food for her young." 
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Having thus frightened the eagle out of her senses, she crept down to 
the cave of the ram, anJ said, "Your children are in great danger; for as 

soon as you go out with your litter lo find lood, the ca^lc i:^ pri^pared to 
pcnince upon otic of your Utde ones." Having instilled [W\<- fcarr^ into the 
ram, she went and pretended to hide \\cy.>'A\ in the hoilov of the tree. 
When night came she went forth with silent fo.a and obtained food lor 
herself isnd her kittens, but feigning to be afraid, she kept on a lookout all 
through the day^ Meanwhile, the eagle, full of fear of the ram, sat still on 
the branches, and the ram, terrified by the eagle, did not dare to go out 
from her cave. And thus they both, along with their families, perished 
from hunger, and afforded an\ple provision for the cat and kcr kittens- 




Do Unlo Others, As You Would Have Thi?m Do Unto You 

An catjlc and a iox formed an intimate fiicnJj^Kip iuid decided to live 
near eaeh other. The caglu built lier nest on the branches of a tali tree, 
while the fox crept into the underwood arid there produced hi^v young. 
Not lone after thev had a^^reed upon this plan, the eask\ Ivin^ in want of 
provision for her young one^, swooped down while the foK was out, seized 
upcji^ji^f the little cubs, ai-id teastcd herself and her brood. 

The fox on her return, discovered what had happened, hut was less 
grieved for the death of her young than for her inability to avenge the 

eagle. A just retribution, however, quickly fell upon the eagle. "While 
hovering near an aliar, on which sonic ^'illat:cr.^ were sacrificing a gc^at, 
^he suddenly sei:ed a piece of the Hcsh, and c[trried it, along widi a 
burning cinder, to her nest. A strong breeze soon fanned the spark into a 
flame, inid the eaglets, as yet untleJ.SieLl and helpie^^, were roasted in iboir 
nest and dropped down dead at the bottom of llic tree. There, the iox. 
gobbled them u^j, while the eagle could not save them. 
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The Hare and the Tortoise 

Once upon a time a tortoise and a hare had an argument about who 
was faster. 

They decided to settle the argument with a race. They agreed on a 
route and started off the race. Tlie hare shot ahead and ran btiskiy for 
some timt. Then seeing that he was far ahead of the tortoise, he thought 
he'd sit under a tree for some time and relax before continuing the race. 
He sat under the tree and soon fell asleep. The tortoise ploddiiiJi on 
overlook him and soon fini'^hed the race, emerging a^i the undisputed 
chau^p. Tht; hate woke up and realised that he'd lost the race. 

"Slow and Steady Wins the Race.'* 

The hare was disappointed at losing the race and he did some soul-^ 
searching. He realised thqjiTe'd lost the race only because he had been 
overconfident. car<^s^and lax. If he had not taken things for granted, 
there's no way tife tortoise could have beaten him. So he chalkni^'cd the 
tortoise to another race. The tortoise afjreed. This luue, rho finre went all 
out and ran uitbouL stoppii^g from start to finish. He won by several 
mileis. 

"Tast and consistent always bears che slow aiul r^teady." 

But the story doesn't end here. The torroise diil some thinking this 
time, and realized tliat there's no way lu' conlJ l^eat the bare in a iLice the 
way it vv;!-. CLUTendy fonnatred. He thuii^^ht for a while, and then 
clialten^ijd the han^ to another race, but on a slightly different route. The 
l^re agreed. 
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They started off. In keepiniz with his self-made commitment to be 

coTTsiscejiLly fLi>r. the hare toi^k i->il :md r.in at top .-.pi-'cd (inril lie came to a 
brood river. The finr^ihing lino a couple of kiloiiietcis on rbij c^tber 
side ol die rivijrr. The hare ^at tbore wondering wbat tc dc^. fn tbu 
meantime the tortoise Jrurvilcd aloa^, ^or nifo the civer, awam to the 
opposUe bank, continued walking; and fiiusbed the race. 

"Only challenge in a Hekl where you can compete." 

The hare and the tortoise, by this time, baci become pretty good 
friends and ihey did ^onic thmkine together. Both rt^alised cliat the last 
race could have been run much better. ^ ^ 

So they decided to do the Id^t race again^ but to run a:^ a team this 
time. Tliey ^^carted otl, and tbis time the hare earned die tortoise till the 
viverbank. There, the tortoj^^e mok over and ^-wnm across with the hare 
on bis back. Oii the opposite bank, the hare a^ain carried the tortoise and 
they reached the finishing line together. They both felt a greater sense of 
satisfection than tbeyW felt earlier. 

"(^Ijal^ration is better tlian competition." 

Tltere are more lessons to be learnt fri:)m this ^tory. Note that neither 
the hare noi cbc tcjrtoise ijave up afier faihircs. The hare decided to work 
harder and put in more effort after his l^iihire. Tlic tt.)rtoise changed his 
strate^v' because he was already working as hard as he could. In life, when 
faced with failure, sometimes it is appropriate to work harder and put in 
more effort. Sometimes it is appropriate to change strategy and try 
something different- And sometimes it is appropriate to do both. 
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"My ion, do not relate your dream to your brothers, lesr they should 
de\'iM^ a plan a^;ain^c you. Surely, Satan, is an open eiteinv (or matlkind. 
And it will be in this way drat voiir Lord will clioose and teach you 
the correct interpretation of cveati, and will perfect Hb bounty' upon you 
and upon the Hou^^e of Ya'Ljub, He has perfected it earljor upon your 
forefathers, Ibrahmi and IsHaq. Surely, your Lord is AU-Wise, All- 
Knowir^," (Qur'aan chapter L2, verse 5-6) 

Hazrat You^uf heeded his father's advice. He did nor tell his 

stepbrothers -wh-M he had seen. It is well known that they hated him so 
much so that it was difficult for him to feel secura idling th^m what was 
in his heart and in his dreams. V \ 

Hazrat Yousuf S&SS^ was ejohreen years^old, very handsome and 
robust, with a gentle temperatifci^n^^iH^ was respectful, kind and 
considerate. His Hood brother wa^ equally pleasant- Because of their 
refined qualirtes, the foifcer'W^d the two more than his other children, 
and would not lei them out of hi^ sight. To protect them, he kept them 
busy with work m the house's garden. Hazrat Yousufs stepbrothers 
plotiei^) iiiartyr him, 

(h happened) ^^hon ihey .viid^ "Yuhu" and his brother arc dearer to 
our father than wc arc, while wc are a whole ^roup. Surely^ our fachcr 
ill clear error. Let u^ kill Yusuf, or throw him at sonx' place on earth, and 
thus your father's full attention will be devored for you alone, and after 
doing that, you may become a righteous people. "One of them said, "Do 
not kill Yusufi rather, cast him into the bottom of a pit, so that some 
caravan of travellers may pick hiin up, if you are going to do something 
anyway." (Qur'aan chapter 12. verse S-10) 

In spite of this, his brothers sat down to conspire against him. 
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One of them asked: "Why does our father love Hazrat Yousuf 
more thantjs?" 

Another answered; "Perhaps because of his beauty." 

A tbii-d said: "Hazrat Yousuf and his brother occupied our 

father's heart." 



The first complained: "Our father laas gone all astray." 
One of them suencsted the solution to the matter; kill Hazrat Yousuf 




"Where should we kill him/" 

"We should banish hnn away from these grounds." 

"We will send him to a distant land." 

"Why should we not kill hiin and have rest so that the favour of your 
fether may be give to you alone?" 

However, Yahudh, the eldest and most intelligent among them, said: 
"There is no need to kill him when all you want is to get rid of him. Look 
here, let us throw him into a well and he will be picked up by a passing 
caravan. They will take him with them to a distant land. He will 
disappear from your father's sight and our purpose will be served with his 
exile. Then after that we shall repent for our crime and become good 
people once again." 




The discussion- continued on tlie idea oi dropping Hazrat Yousuf 
into a well, as it was seen as the safest solution. The plan to kill 




him was defeated; kidnap into a distant land was approved. It was the 

cleverest of i deas. 
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So they wcat t(j tKcir pjous father and said: 

"O OUT father! Why is ic that you do not trust us about Yusuf, while 
we are his well-wishers indeed. Send him with us tomorrow, chat ho may 
eat and pLiv, wnd at roiirsc, wc will remain a^ guards for him." He said^ ''It 
makes me sad that you should take him with you, and I fear that some 
wc^lt may eat linii up when you are heedless of him," They said, "If a wolf 
eats hiin up, while we are a whole group, we are then losers indeed." 

(Qur'iian chapter 12. vei'se 11-14) 

Hiizrat Y:n.|(]h's ^'^^'c ar^!umetir gave diem an idea. They did not 
know it lie moaiu the v-'olves wLthm them, I'-r the wil^ wolve.s. No one hut 
Allah cfl^^ knows. They coaxed their tatheii CO send Hazrat Yousuf 



c widi them; he agreed under dieir pcemire. 

They were excited that they could now get yid of Hazrat Yousuf 
for after ihly lIiov could stand a better chance of receiving their 
father's alfectain. Onjjaving home» they wcntdirecdy to the well, as they 
had planned, on the pretext of drinldi^ water. One of them put his arms 
around Haz*t Yousuf and held liim tightly. Startled by this 

uni!S^n^ehavior, Hazrat Yousuf ^1^^ struggled to free 1-umself. More 
brothers rushed to hold him. One of them removed bis shirt. Some more 
joined into Uft Hazrat Yousuf up and ca^t him into the deep well 

Haziat Yoiisufa heartbreaking appeals made no difference to their cruel 
hearts- 
Then Allah revealed to Hazrat Yousuf that he was safe 
and should not fear. 

And We revonled to him (Ytisuf), You will (one day) remind them of 
this deed of fheirs> and they will not recognize (yau) , 

(Qur aan chapter 12, verse 15) 

55 



Brought to You By :www.e-iqra.info || An Authentic Islamic Books Digital Library 



365 STOmES (PART-2) 



There was water in the well, which buoyed Hawat Yousufs body, so 
he was not harmed. He sat lonely in the water, and then clung to a rock 
ledge overheard and climbed on top of it His brothers had lefr him in d:us 
desolate place > 

Then they killed a sheep and soaked Hazrat Yousufs shirt in its blood. 
One brother said that rhey should swear to keep their deed a close secret. 
All of them tooktheoath. 

And at nightfall, they came to their father weeping. 

(Qur'aan chapter 

In che shadows of nif^ht, the silence broki^n by the crying of ten 
people. The Hazrat Yaqub ^s^^ was sictm^i^i^s house when the sons 
enter, and questioned^ "Why this wcepiTig? Has anything happened to our 
flock?" They answered cry I Lifi: "* 

"O our father! We went racing with one another, and left Yusuf with 
our belongings, ar^jtlw wolf ace him up. You will never believe us, 
howsoever truth^l we may be.^ (Qur^aan chapter 12, verse 17) 

''We wcftj iLirprij,ed afti^r n^aiimng from the race that Hazrat Yousuf 
was in the belly of che wolf/' 

"We did not see him!" 

"You will not believe us even though we are truthfuli We are telling 
you what happened!" 

"The wolf has eaten Hazrat Yousuf 

^This is Hazrat Yousufs shirr. We found it soaked with blood, and did 
not find Hazrat Yousuf -^'/^'-Kl ' " 
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Deep down in the heart Hazrat Yaqub ^/SSS^ knew that his beloved 
son was still alive and that his other sons were lying. He held the blood 
stained shirt in his hands^ spread it out and remarked. *'Whac a merdlu! 
wolft He ate up my beloved son without tearing his shirt^ Their faces 
turned red when he demanded more informatfon, but each swore by 
Allah 3^^^^ that he was telling the truth. The biokenhcai ted father 
burst into tears; 

''Rather, your inner desires have tempted you to do somethir^. So, 
patience is best. It is Allah whose help is sought against what you 
describe." (Qur'aan ch^ter 12, verse 17) 

The father acted wisely by praying for mi^cy'^^l^erfce, which is free 
of doubt, and by trustir^ in Allah for help a^Sjsfwhat they had plotted 
against him and his son. , \ 

In the dark well Hazrat Yousuf managed to find a scone ledge 

to hold onto. Around him was, total darkness and an eerie silence. 
Fearful thou^ht.^ i^ntered his mint!, "What would happen to him? Where 
would he find (ood^ Why had his own brothers turned against him? 
Would his fatljer know of his pli^?" His fether's smile flashed before him 
recalli(j^ the love and afifecrion he had always shown him, Hazrat Yousuf 
^feS^ began to pray sincerely, pleading to Allah cJ'^^ for rescue. 
Gradually his fear began to subside. His Creator was testit^ him to fill Ln 
him a spirit of patience and coun^. Hazrat Yousuf 56^3^ surrendered 
himself to the will of his Lord 

A caravan was on its way to Egypt. The caravan of merchants halted 
at this femous well for water, A man lowered in his bucket. Hazrat Yousuf 
was startled by iiie bucket hurtling down and grabbed hold of it 
before it could land in the water. As the man began to haul he felt the 
load unusually heavy, so he peeped into the well. Wl^at he saw shocked 
him; a man was clinging to the ropef He held the rope tightly and 
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j|^|)y|^^ to his friends j "Better jive me haad fellows! Looks like 1 found 
real treasure in the well!" 

His companions rushed to the well and helped him to pull out the 
stranger holding onto the rope. Standing before them was a healthy, 
handsome youth, beaming with an angelic smile. They saw in him a 
handsome prize, for money was all that mattered to them. Immediately, 
they clapped iron shackles on hiS' feet and took him along to Egypt, far 

away from his beloved homeland of Canaan. 

All over the Egyptian city the news spread that an unusually 
handsome, robust young slave was on sale. People gathered by the 
hundreds at the slave market. Some were spectators, others were bidders 
the elite and the rich, each one craning his neck to view the handsome 
specimen. The auctioneer had a field day as the bidding went wild, each 
buyer trying to outbid the other. Eventually, the Aziz, the chief minister 
of Egypt, outbid all the others and took Hazrat Yousuf ^M^m^ to his 
mansion. 

And they sold him for a small pnce, a few pieces of silver. T]-iey were 
of those who regarded him insignificant- (Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 20) 

And the one who bought him from Egypt said to his wife, "Make his 
stay graceful. He may be useful for us. Or, we may adopt him as a son." 
And thus We established Yusuf in the land, so that We should teach him 
the interpretation of events. Allah is powerful in (enR)rcing) His 
command, but most of the people do not know. (Qui-'aan chapter i2, verse 21) 



Love for Hazrat Yousuf was thrust into the heart of the.man 

who bought him, and he was a man of no mean position; He was m 
important personage, one of the ruling classes of Egypt. 



Therefore, Hazrat Yousuf was pleasantly surprised when the 

chief minister of Egypt ordered his men to remove the h^vy shaekles 
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from his swollen feet. He was also surprised when he told Hazrat Yousuf 
^^^We not to betray his trust; he would not be ill-treated if he behaved 
himself. Hazrat Yousuf smiled at his benefactor, thanked him, and 

promised to be loyal. 

Hazrat Yousuf <^&^ felt at e£^, for at last he was sheltered and 
would be well cared for. He thanJked Allah over and over and 

wondered at the mysteries of life. Not so long ago he had been cast into a 
deep, dark well with no hope of ever coming out alive. Next he was 

rescued, and then enslaved in iron shackles, and now he was movmg 
freely in a luxurious mansion with enough food to enjoy. However, his 
heart ached with longing for his parents and brother, Benjamin, and he 
shed tears daily. 
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The Best Story Ever (Part 2) 

He was given wisdom in affairs and knowledge of life and its 
conditions. He was tiiven the tirt oi Lonwrsatvou, captivating those who 
heard Kim. He wa:^ given nobility and self restraint, which made him an 
irresistible personality. His master soon biew that Allah of^SiC had 
graced him with Hazrat Youstif He understood f:har Haziat 

Yousuf was the most honesCf straightforward and noble person he 
had met in his life. Therefore^ he put Hazrat Yousuf ^SS^ in^hatge of 
his household, honoured him, and treated him as^ son, ^ * 

Due to a series of events that was to be a bi^ test of Hazrat Yousiifs 
^^a^ faith, he ended up in the prison. He was forced to go to the prison 
or commit slns» so Hazrat Yousuf 0^^^ preferred prison. 

He said^ "My Lord, the prison is dearer to me than what these women 

invjte inc to do. If You do not turn cheir guile away from me, I shall get 
inclined towards them and shall be among the ignorant." 

(Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 33) 

ftfeon was Hazrat Yousuf s third test. During this period Allah SW^W 
blessed him with an extraordinary' gift; the ability to interpret dreams. At 
aboi.(t the same tUTve two other men landed in the piison. The two men 
sensed that Hazrat Yousuf ^^^1^ was aot a common man. Both men had 
vivid dream', and they were anxious to have them explained. One of 
them, the ku^g's cook, dreamed that he stood in a place with bread on his 
head, and birds were eating the bread. The other was ulso a servant of 
kingi he dreamed that he was serving the king a drink- The two went to 
Hazrat Yousuf and told him their dreams, asking him to give them 

their meaning. 
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First, Haziat Yousuf mm called them to Allah 3 W- Then he 
said that the cook would be punished until he dies and that the other 

sorviiiit will roturr. lo the service of the king, Hazrat Yousuf told 
the servant to remembcc him and tell the king that there was a wronged 
soul called Ha.rui VouMit^'^m m prison. What Ha^rat Yousuf ^^^t^^i^ 
predicted did happen; the cook was crucified and the servant returned to 
the palace. 

I 

And lie (YuMjf) ^aid to the otie whom he believed likelv to be n:leased 
out of the two, 'Tell your master about me.'* Jh^n, the Satan made him 
foi^ec to tell his master. So, he (Y usuf) remained in prison for a few years. 

(Qur'aa^chapter 12, verse 42) 

After some time passed the bng saw a dream- He saw hirriseif or. r\\c 
banks of the Nile river. The water tec^ded. becoming coere mud. The fi^h 
began to skip and jump in th^jrw^.^even fet cows came out of the river 
followed by seven lean cows.'^e seven lean ones eat greedily the seven 
fat ones. The king was ^SigKEened. Seven ears of green grain grew on the 
riverbanlcs and disappear in the mud. On the same spot grew seven dry 
ears of erain, ^ 

Si 

The king awoke shocked, scared atid depressed. Not knowing what all 
dus meant he sent for the sorcerers, priests and ministers, and told them 
his dream ■ 

The sorcerers said, 'This is a mixed up dream. How can any of that 
be? It is a nightmare." 

The priests said, "Perhaps his majesty had a heavy supper-" 

The chief minister said, "Could ic be that his majesty was exposed and 
did not draw the blanket up at night?" 
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The king's jester said, jokingly, "His majesty beginning to grow old, 
and so his dreams are confused." 

They reached an unanimous conclusion that it was only a nightmare. 
The news reached the servant. He recollected the dream he had in prison 
and compared it to the king's dream, and, therefore Hazrat Yousuf 
came to mind. He ran to the king to tell him about Hazrat Yousuf 
who was the only one capable to interpreting the dream. Tkm servant 
said, "He had asked me to remember him to you, but I forgot." The king 
sent the servant to ask Hazrat Yousuf about the dream. 

Hazrat Yousuf interpreted it to him: "There will be seven ye^i^ 

of abundance. If the land is properly cultivated, there will be an excess of 
good harvest, more than the people will need. This should be stored. 
Thereafter, leven years of famine will follow, during which time the 

I 

excess grain could be used." 

He also advised that during the famine they should save some grain to 
be used for seed for the xie^t harvest. Hazrat Yousuf ^i^i^ then added; 
"After seven years of drought, there will be a year during which water will 
be plentiful. If the water is properly used, grapevines and olive trees will 
grow iti abundance, providing plenty of grapes and olive oil." 

The king wanted to meet Hazrat Yousuf ^SW^, When Hazrat 
Yousuf came, the king spoke to him. Hazmt Yousufs ^^^^ 

replies astonished the king with his cultural refinement and wide 
knowledge. 

Then the conversation turned to the dream. Hazrat Yousuf 

advised the king to start planning for years of famine ahead. He informed 

him that the famine would affect not only Eg^^pt but the neighboring 

countries as well. The king offered him a high position. Hazrat Yousuf 
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^^0^ asked to be made controller of the granaries, so that he could 
guard the nation's harvest and thereby safeguard it during the anticipated 
drought. By this Hazrat Yousuf did not mean to seize an 

opportunity or personal gain; he merely wanted to rescue hungry nations 
for a period of seven years. It was a sheer self-sacrifice on his part. 

The wheels of time turned. During the seven good years, Hazrat 
Yousuf '^Fs'^^ had full control over the cultivation, harvesting, and 
storage of crops. During the following seven years, drought followed and 

famine spread throughout the region, including Canaan, the homeland of 
Hazrat Yousuf Hazrat Yousuf advised the king that as his 

kingdom was blessed with reserved grain, he should sell his grain to the 
needy iiations at a fair price. The king agreed, and the good news spread 
all over the region. 

Yaqub sent ten of his soiis, all except Benjamin, to Egypt to 

purchase provisions. Hazrat Yousuf ^^^^ heard of the ten brothers who 
had come from afar and who could not speak the language of the 
Egyptians. When they called on him to purchase their needs, Hazrat 
Yousuf ^i?s5^ immediately recognized his brothers, but they did not 
know him. How could they? To them Hazrat Yousuf ^'^^^ no longer 
existed; he had been thrown into the deep, dark well many years ago! 

Hazrat Yousuf received them warmly* After supplying them 

with provisions, he- asked where they had come ftom. They ejcplained, 
"We are eleven brothers, the children of noble Hazrat Yaqub The 

youngest is at home tendu^ig to the needs of our aging father." 

Allah the Almighty narrated: 

And came the brothers of Yusuf and appeared before him. He 

recognized them, while they did not recognize him.When he equipped 
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theiT) with rhcir pro^■^5i^"n1j, he said> "Bring to mc your orher brother from 
yt)ur f^tiicr'i sidt:. Do you nor sec thtit I give full measurCj and I cxrcnd 
the best liospic^lity.^ Soil, if vou do nor bring Iiini to rae, tht^n you dc=i ivc 
no (furchcv) measure from me» nor shall you appn)adi me any more." 
They said, "\X'f shall persuade his father about him and we will certainly 
do it." And he (Yusuf) said to his boys, "Put their goods in their carael- 
packs. Perhaps they will recognize it when they go back to their family; 
perhaps they will come again." 

So, when they returned to their farher, they said, 'Tather, the 
(required) measure (of grain) has been widnheld from usj rhercfore, send 
our brother with us, so that we may receive our fuil measifrc. And, of 
course, we are his guards." He stiid, "Sha![ L rrust you about him as I 
trusted you earlier about his brother^ Well. J^h. is die best guardian, 
and He is the Most'Merciiiil of all the merciful," 

When they opened rheir baggage, they tbund ihoii' money '^ivcn back 
to them- They ^aid, "Our farhcr, what else should we want/ Here is our 
money given ba^k to us* and we shall brir^ food to our family, protect our 
brother and adji the measure of one camel more. That is an easy 
measure." 

He said, "1 shall never send hmi with you until vou give me a pledge 
in the name of Allah that you u'ill definitely brni^ him back to mc, uniess 
you are overpowered (by circum^ranees)-'' So, when they gave him their 
pledge, he said, "Allah is watchful over what we say." 

And he said, "O my sons, do not enter (the city) all of you horn the 
same gate, rather, enter from different gates. And I cannot help you in 
any way against (the will of) Allah- Sovereignty belongs to none but 
Allah. In Him I place my trust, and all those who trust should trust in 

Him alone.'' (Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 5E-67) 
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The brothers undertook the long journey to Egypt, taking good care 
of Benjamin. Hazrat Yousuf ^S^^ welcomed them heartily, although, 
with difficulty, he suppressed the desire to embrace Benjamin that arose 
within him. He prepared a feast for them anc ^cai^d il icm in pair^i. Hazrat 
Yousuf ^5*4^' arranged to bit next to his beloved bTOLhcr Benjainiii, who 
bci.'an CO weep. Hazrat Yousuf asked him why he wa:^ crvinj::. He 

n-plied: "If my brother Hazrat Yousuf ^^^^ had been here, I wouid have 
sac next to him." 

Thm nifiht, when Hazrat Yousuf and Benjamin were alone in 

a roonif Hazrat ^ou^uf asked whether he would have him toi a 

brother. BeiijaiiiLii respectfully answered chat he regarded his ht?sc as a 
wonderful person, hut he could never take the place of his brother. 
Hascat Yousuf ^^^^ broke down, and amidst flowing tears saidj "My 
bvir^ brother, I am the brother who lost and whose name you are 
constantly repeating- Fate has hrtftght us together after many years of 
separation. This is Allah's fe^ifliir. But let it be a secret between us for the 
time being." Benjamir^^ubg his anns around Hazrat Yousuf and 
both brothers shed t?ars of joy- 

The next day, while their bags were being filled with grains to load 
onto the camels, Hazrat Yousuf Sft^^flc ordered one of his attendants to 
place the king^s gold cup which was used for measuring the grain into 
Benjamin's saddlebag. When the brodiers were ready to set out, the gates 
were locked, and the court ctier shouted, "O you travelers, you are 
thieves!" TTte accusation was most unusual, and the people gathered 
around Hazrat Youiut's brothers. 

"What have you lost?" his brothers inquired. 

A soldier said, "The king's golden cup. Whoever can trace it we will 
give a beast load of grain." 
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HaziBt Yousuf Sfe^S heard their resenrmenr with hi^ own ears and 
was filled with regret- Yet, he swallowed his own reseiiiinent, keeping it 
wtthln. 

He said to himself. "You are even worse in position. Allah knows best 

of what you state,'' (Qur'uan chapter 12, verse 76) 





4 " 
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The Best Story Ever (Part 3) 

Silence fell upon them afer these remarks by the brothers. Then they 
forgoc their secret satisfaction and thought of Hazrat Yaquh ^S^^; they 
had taken an oath with him that they would not betray his son. They 
began to beg Hazrat Yousuf SfeSfiflc for mercy. 

They said, "O Asia, he has a father, a very old man. So, takeor^ of us 
in his place. We see you are a generous man." (Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 78) 

Hazrat Yousuf answered calmlyj ^ "^^^ 

seek Allah's refuge from keefwng anyone other than him with 
whom we have found our things otherwise we be unjust." 

(Qur'aan chapter 12. verse 79) 

The brothers wear on pleadinji for mercy. However, the guards said 
:ha: the king had spoke and his word was law. 

So when they lost hope in him, they went aside for consultation, Tlie 
oldest of *Ifc4 »d (Yahuda), "Do you. nor know that your father has 
taken pledge from you in the name of Allah, while you had de^ulied 
earlierlii the case of Yusuf. So, I shall never leave this land unless my 
father pettliits me or Allah decides about me. He is the best of all judges.'' 

(Qur'aan chapter J2, verse 80J 

The brothers left enough provisions behind for Yahuda, who stayed at 
a tavern awaiting the fate of Benjamin, In the meantimet Hazrat Yousuf 
^^^^ kei.^t Benjamin in his house lis his personal guest and told him 
how lie hyd devised the plot to put the king's cup in his bag, in order to 
keep him hehind, so as to protect him. He was also glad that Yahuda had 
stayed bc'hinJ, a^ he was a good hearted brother. Hasrac Yousuf 
secretly arranged co watch over Yahuda's well being. 
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Hazrat Yousuf s plan in sending the ethers back was to test their 
sincerity, to see if they would CDine back for the two brothers they had 
left behind. Allah revealed to us what happened at their meeting with 
their father. 

He (Yahuda) said, "Return to your ftther and say: O father, your son 
has committed theft, and we do not testify ej^cept what we know, and we 
could not guard against the unseen. Ask (the people of) the town in 
which we have been, and the caravan with which we have come, and 

undoubtedly we arc truthful." (Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 81-82) 

He was puzzled, scarcely believing the news. He was overwhelmed 
with sorrow and his eyes wept tears. 

He (Ya'qub) said, "Rather, your inner desires have seduced you to 
something. So, patience is best. Hopefrtlly, Allah may bring them all 
together. Surely, He is the AU-Knowing, All-Wise." 

CQur'aan chapter 12, verse 80) 

A pal of aloneness closed over him, yet he found consolation in 
patience and trusted in Allah 

He turned away from them and said, "Mow sad 1 am about Yusufl" 
and his eyes turned white with sorrow and he was suppressing (his anger 
and grief) . 

They said, "By God, you will not stop remembering Yusuf until you 
you become weak with old age, or perish." 

He said: He said, "I do not complain of my anguish and sorrow to 
anyone but Allah, and I know from Allah what you do not know. 

O my sons, fo. and search for Yusuf and his brother, and do not lose 
hope in the mercy of Allah. In fact, only the infidels lose hope in AUahs 

mercy." (Qur'aan clm.picr 12. verse 87) 
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The caravan set out for Egypt. The bxathers - on, their way to see the 
chief minister (Hazrat Yousuf - were poor and depressed. 

On reaching Egypt they collected Yahuda and called on Hazrat 
Yousuf to whom they pleaded: 

"Aziz, we and our family are struck by distress, and we have brought 
some goods of very little worth. So, give us the full measure (of grain) and 
be charitable to us. Surely, Allah rewards the charitable. 

(Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 88) 

At the Olid, they begged Hazrat Yousuf ^^s^^. They asked alms of 
him, appealitig to his heart, reminding Iiim that Allah i^^MX^ rewards 
alms givers. At this moment, in the, midst of their plight, Hazrat Yousuf 

spoke to them in their native tongue. 

He said, "Do you know what you did to Yusuf and his brother when 
you were ignorant?" 

They said, "Is it that you are, in fact, Yusuf? 

He said, "I am Yusuf, and this is my brother. Allah has been very kind 
to us. Surely, whoever fears Allah and observes patience, Allah does not 
let the reward of such good people Co go to waste." 

They said, 'We swear by Allah, indeed Allah has given to you 
preference over us, and we were guilty in fact." 

(Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 89-91) 

The brothers began to tremble with feat, but Hazrat Yousuf 

comforted them: 

He said, "No reproach upon you today! May Allah forgive you, and 

He is the Most- Merciful of all the merciful" (Qur'aan chapter 12, verse 92) 



365 STonms <pABn:-2) 



Hazrar Yousuf ^Wl^ embraced them, and together they wept with 
joy. It was not possible for Hazrat Yousuf to leave his responsible 

office wirfiour proper ruplacement, so he advised his brothers: 

"Go with this shirt of mine, and put it over the fece of my fether, and 
he will turn into a sighted man. And brii^ to me all your femiiy." 

CQur'aan chapter 12, verse 93) 



And so the caravan headed back for Palestine. Hazrat Yaqub 
now an old man> was sitting in his room; tears have beep flowing down 
his cheeks. He stood up all of a sudden, dressed and went out to his son's 
wives. Then he lifted up his face to Heaven and SGncIlec^ the?jair. 

The wife of die cldc^^ ^on remarked: "Ht (Yaqub) lia^ come out of his 
room today," The wonjcii ii":qiiiK"d uhiuit wh^jf Wdb anus^. TIicl 'A..- ;i 
hint of a smile on his face. Thc^^hc^askcd him: "How do you leci 
t^^dayr' x'X ^ 

He answered: "I car^n^^azrat Yousuf in the air.'' 

The wives left hfti alone, saying to one another that there was no 
hope for the jDld man. "He will die of weeping over Hazrat Yousuf 



"Did he talk about Hazrat Yousufs shirt?" 

"I do not know. He said he could smell him; perhaps he has gone 
mad.'' 

That day the old man wanted a cup of milk to break his fast> for he 
had been fesdng. At night he chatted his clothes. The caravan was 
travelir^ in the desert with Hazrat Yousufs shirt hidden among the grain. 
It neared the old marfs estate. He gesticulated in his room, and then he 
prayed a long time, lifting his hands to heaven and sniffing the air. He 
was weepii^ as die shirt was ncaring him. 
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And when the caravan set out (from Egypt), their father (Ya'qub) 
said (in Canaan), "1 sense the fragrance of Yusuf, if you do not take me to 
be senile (a person who has weakness of mind because of okl age).*" They 
said, ''By God>you are still in your old fallacy!" 

So, wiien came the man with good news, be put it (the shirt) on his 
fece, and he turned into a sighted maru He (Ya'qub) said, '^Dtd 1 not tell 
you that I know from Allah what you do not know?" 

They said, "Our father, pray to Allah to forgive us our sins. Surely^ we 
have been guilty." (Qur'aan ch^er 12. 94-97) 



The stoH' began with a dream and it en^ with the interpretation of 
the dream. Almighty Allah narrated: 

He 5aid, "1 shall pra> to my Lor^ to^forgive you. Surely, He is the 
Most-Forgiving, Very-^McTciful." 

Later, when diey camt r.. Yii.miT", lie placed his parents near himself 
and said, ''intetEgypt, God willing, in peace." 



AnJ he raided his parents up on rhe throne, and rhev all fell before 
him 'i-i pro^rracion. He s;iid, "My father, here is the fuifiiimenL of mv early 
dream. My Lord has made it come true. He favored me when he released 
me from the prison, and brought you from the countryside after Satan 
had caused a rift between me and my brothers. Surely, my Lord does what 
He wills in a subde way. Surely, He is the All-Knowing, the All- Wise. My 
Lord, You have given me power to rule and the knowledge of interpreting 
events. O Creator of the heavens and the Earth, Yc^i are my girardiao m 
this world and che Hereafter. Make me die n Muslim and make me join 
the righteous." (Qm'aaii cliapier 12, verse 98-iOi) 
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Hazrat Yousuf anangcd an audience with the kfr^ for himself 

and his femily, to ask the king's permission for them to settle in ^ypt. 
Hazrat Yousuf was an asset to the kingdom, and the kiag was 

happy to have him remain with his household- Hazrat Yousuf 

prostraied to Allah in gratitude. 

Before he died, Yaqub^^SSS^ advised his children to adhere to the 
teachings of Islam, the rcUgiOI-^ of all of Allah's Hazrats. Allah the 
Almighty revealed: 

Is it that you were present when death approached Ya'qub, when he 
:^iiid to his sons: "What will you worship after me?"'Thcy said, "We will 

worship y<iur God and chc God of your father.^, Ibu'iin-i, Ismai'I (Ishmael) 
and IsHaq (haac), the one God> and ro Him submit ourseU'es."" 

(Qur'iian chapter 2. veise 133) 

Hazrar Yousuf ^'M^, at the moment ot' hi.s death, asked his brothers 
t() hury him beside his torelathcrs if they wert to leave Es^pt. So when 
Hazrat Yousuf passed away, he was placed in a coffin until such i\ 

time as he could be taken out of E^jypt ^nd buried beside his forefathers, 
as he hB^e^ested. It was said that he died at the age of one hundred 
ten. 

Surely, in the narratives of these, there is a lesson for chc people of 
understanding, k is not an invented story, rather, a confirmation of what 
has been before it, and an elaboration of everything, and guidance and 
memy for people who believe- (Qur'aan chapter 12. verse 1 1 1) 
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Value 

A speaker started off his seminar by hoklmi^ up a $100 hiil. 
In the room of two hundred people, tie asked, "What is this piece cf paper 
<Si is it worth anychuTg?" 

"It ii a $100 bill, ii can ht' exchanged in international national 
markets (or its quoted value to buy other products or currency of same 
worcbr' replied one of ihe maay participants who raised their h^ds. 

He proceeded to crumple the dollar bill up using both his hands tdl it 
became a bundle of wrinkled paper. ^ 

He then unfolded it again and making an unsuccessful attempt to 
keep it straight he asked, "Would yoffsdfc be able to negotiate it for it's 
quoted value?" 

"Yesi)'' was -^^Kfi echoing repJy from the participants. 
"Well/ like I haven't done enough! What if I do this?" 

And he dropped it on the ground and started to grind it into the floor 
with ?fts shoe. He picked it up, which was now all crumpled, dirty, 
defeced St not easy to recognise from a distance. 

"Now will some one like to trade it for its quoted value?" Many hands 
went in the air. 

"I think this piece of currency is still holding its quoted value" replied 
a participant in a slightly unsure voice. 

"This bill can still fetch goods worth a hundred Dollars" said the other 
participant. Everyone agreed. 
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"My friends, there is a very v jiiuhlc lex^on in rhi' c\lk iso rli^u nc jusr 
went throii^J-i. It in;iy Kwx- appc^arcd Cn »m\>j oi chat 1 aMo ro 
Joforni, Jof;Ri\ i^nitilaR' & alter rhc $iOO bill durmg cKe process as the 
clleets were clearly visible. 



"However, No iiiariur wliai 1 did to rbi^ pje^e . it uui ^^l 

ijphelii iL'^ noi^oriabLlitv [veau.^e \oli were ^ure in your niind thac my 
actions diJ not actually decrease irs value. It was stiil a currency note 
worth $100. 

"Many [imcs in our lives, |.^e feel like as if we are droppetJ. crumpled^ 
and gmund into the dirt by the decisions we make or the\ircunistanccs 
that come our way. We feci as though we arc \v©rthlcss. It may also 
appear to onlookers as if it has tealiy h^rftef^d'to certain extent. But no 
matter what has happened or what vWli^ppen, please remember you 
never k)sc your value Vali^ptfiat you cherish are indeed devoid of 



worldly disturbance 6i alwayiSfe your y.w lour. 

'One more tfh^ ro' remember is that no matter what people say and 
no matier what vou think of yourself; a true coniKJir^^eui and judge will 
[kjalize if you are a gem or just an artificial jewelry. " 
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The English Language 

Thori- is no l'jj.ej in ct.'i:piiinr, .inil Kvl' iii Jiiinilnir?^LT; 

nL-Uhur jpj'^k' in-'V pint" in piiU'Lipplc, 

An J w hilt." no unc knows uhur in n hofdo^', 

you CEin hi: protry Mirc it isn't ciininc, 

Eti^zl^h muthnN ulTl' imr invL-nruJ in Htmh^nd 

noi" French dies in Fmnct, 

Suvutnujjts aiv ciinjit^, wliilc .^wce[hi\;iiJj. 

which L\rcu't sweet* i\n' mt.'^Lir, 

We C;ikc Hnsili>h for uTuntcd. 

Bnt It u' irs iMrulnxci, 

\VL' find tliLil LHticks;inJ cnn work slowly, 

hoxmi! ring's lifl' s<.juure, 

;ind^i ^uinLM pi^^ is neither from Giiine;! nor is ir ii piq. 

And vthy 1^ It th^il. \vrLter> uiue, 

bur flna■r^ don't finjj. [jroccrs don'r groce, 

nnJ hnnnners Jon'i hLiui? 

'1- rhc pluT.il ol tooih i^ n-erh, 

\vh\ isn'r the pliinil of hoolh, heeth^ 

OnL' j^ooso, 2 j-ee^e. So, one moLisL\ 2 meese? 

Is du'ftie the phimi ot chonstf' 

Oinj m(Hi>L'. 2 mice. 
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One louse, 2 lice. 

One Iioust;j 2 hice? 

If teachers taught, why didn'c preachers praughr? 
If a vegetarian eats vegetables, 
what does a humanitarian ear? 
Why do people recite at a play, and play at a recital? 
Ship by truck or car and send cargo by ship? 
Have noses that run and feet that smeli? 
Park on driveways and drive on parkways? 
How can a slim chance and a fet chance be the sa^Ae, ^ 
while a wise man and a wise guy are oppositcs? 
How can the weather be hot sS^^^j^ day 



and cold as Hell another? 
When a house burns up, it burns down. 
You fill in a form fay filling it out 
and an alarii clock goes off by going on. 
Yo^t gct in and out of a car, 

yet you get on and off a bus. 

When the stars are out they are visible, 

but when the lights arc out, they are invisible. 

And why, when 1 wind up my watch, I start it, 

but when I wind up this essay, 1 end it? 

English I'- ;i iunny language... 

it doesn't know if it is coming or goir^ll 
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What Non-Muslims Say About 
Our Beloved Prophet 

Mahatma Gandhi, statement pubUshed in Tout^ India/1924- 

1 wanted to know the best of the life of one who holds today an 
undisputed sway over the hearts of inillions of mankind,.,. 1 became more 
than ever convinced that it was not the sword that won a place for Islam 
m those days Iti the schem<j of life, k was tlic rigid simplicitx^ the urtet 
sdf-eff\icement of the Proplicc, die scrupulous regard for pled^^es^ his 
intense devotion to his friend ^ nnd follower, his intrepid icy, his 
fearlessness* his absolute trust in God and in his own mission. These and 
not the sword carried everydjin^ befoK them and surmounted every 
obstacle. When I closed thtf^econd volume (of the Prophet's biography), 
I was sorry there was not^nore for me to read of that great life. 

Michael Hart 4ti The 100, A Ranking of the Most Influeatial Persons 

In History,' New York, 1978. 

\fv choice of Muhair.mad to lead the li.^t of the world'^ moit 
influential persons may surprise some readers and may be questioned by 
others^ but he was the only man in history who was supremely successful 
on both the secular and reli^us level. ...li is probable that the relative 
influence of Muhammad on Islam has been larger than the combined 
influence of Jesus Christ and St Paul on Christianity- .-It is this 
unparalleled combination of sectilar and religious Influence which ! feel 
entitles Muhammad to bo coniidereu the moit inflaential single figure in 
human, history. 

_ 
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W,H. Stab in Islam and its Founder' 

Judged bv the smallness of the mean^ at his disposal, and the extent 
and permanence of the work that he accomplished, his name in world's 
history shines with a more specious lustre than that of the Prophet of 
Makkah. To the impulse which he gave numberless dynasties have owed 
their existence, feir cities and stately palaces and temples have arisen, and 
wide provinces became obedient co the P;iitli, And beyond all this, his 
words hsivc governed the belief of generation^jf been acccpreJ as tKeir rule 
of iife, and tbeir certain guide :o the world ro come. At ;! rtiousand 
shrines the voices of the faithful invoke blessings on hiin, whom they 
esteem the very Prophet of God, the seal of the Appsdes.-,, Judged by the 
standards to human renown, the glory of what mortal '^n compare with 
his? ^* ' 

Stanley Lan&'Poole in 'Studies in a Mosq^"^ 

He was one of those happy few who have attained the supreme joy of 
makir^ one great truth ths^^^^ery lift sprn^. He was the messenger of 
One Godi and never to4ii? life's end did he forget who he was or the 
message which was the marrow of his being. He brought his tidmgs to his 
people with a grand dignity sprung from the consciousrKss of his hi^h 
oflicc, together with a most sweet humility. 

Rodweli in the Pi^&ce to his translaticm of the Holy Qur'an 

Mohammad's career is a wonderfiil instance of the force and life that 
resides in hnn who possesses an intense faith in God and in the unseen 

world He will ahvavs be regarded a^ one of those who have had tivat 
influence .n-er the faith, morals and whole earthly life of their fellow ir.cn, 
which none but a really great man ev er did, or can exercise; and whose 
efforts to propagate a great verity will prosper. 
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Some Amazing Facts 

The Ottoman Empire once had seven emperors in sever, months. 
They died of (in order): burning, choking, drowning, stabbing, 
heart failure, poisoning and being thrown from a horse. 

You can make edible cheese from the milk of 24 different 
mammals^ 

In uTicitni Rome it was considered a sign of leadership :o be bom 
with a crooktd nose. , 

It is possible to drown and not die. Technically tl^fc term 'drownii^' 
refers to the process of taking water into the lunj^'s, not to deatii 
caused by that process, ^ 

At 40 degrees Centigrade a p«s®n loses about 14-4 calories per 
hour by breathing. 

The Eiffe! Tower has 2,500,000 rivets in it. 

h\ a iwjn^al iifetiine an American will eat 200 pounds of peanuts 
and 10;000 pounds of meat. 

A new book is published every 13 minutes in America. 
Napoleon was terrified of cats. 

If you yelled for 8 years, 7 months and 6 days you would have 
produced enough energy to heat one cup of coffee. 

A cockroach will live nine Jays without its head before it starves to 
deaJi. 

The strongest muscle in the body is the tongue. 
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• Elephants are the only animals that cannot jump. 

• An ostrich's eye is b^ger than its brain. 

• There are more than 1,00 chemicals in a cup of coffee. 

• A lion's roar can be heard from five miles away 

• Human hair and fingeraaiU continue lo giow after dcarh. 

• Tokyo has had 24 recorded instances of people either killed or 

receiving serious skull fractures while bowing to each orher with 
the rraditional Japanese greeting. 

V 




4 
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Consistency Sees Success 

Once upon a titriLe there was a village in Iran. The fermers had a lot of 

prohknis because a hill separated the hum from rhc market. They had lo 
roil a ]or ro r^^ach the market. 

Due to this rhey all suffered. One day a daring young fermcr, Diwan, 
declared* "We must build a road over this hill. Then it will be easy for us 
to go to the market to buy and sell." Bur the other farmers said^ *'You 
must he crazy. Who can make a ruad over a huge hill like ihis.' It will be 
years and many people will lose lives." ' ^ 

But Diwan was determined. He thought Witt'even if it takes a 
hundred years he will try to do it,^ecanse rQa^ie the coming generation 
mil have little problems if he is suc^Sj^tU^ 

So, one day when the ott^^/farmers woke up and went to their fields* 
Diwan was trying Co mali^ ^road with chisel, hammer and rope. 

All ihc other t.jmiers laughed at him and said. "Dnvan has gone 
Diwana (ci^y), " But ht: tin.] nor listen. All he thought was that if he were 
successfm. people would benefit from his services. 

And so aflei 10 vcars of hard work J;n" and ni.ulir he nn.illv did make 
a road on the hill. I he road was smooth and led straight to the market. 

Ail people who had at first made fun of him were all praise. They 
were sorry for all the mocking they did. Diwan said, 

"It is all right. No hard feelings. Now that we have a road everybody 
will have easy access to the market. We will be able to buy and sell things 
quickliy, and everyone will have better profit. All 1 want to say is, *'Work 
cons^tently and surely you will succeed." 
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Wise Words of Aristotle 

A flatterer is a ttiend who Is your interior, or pretends to be io. 
A friend is a second self. 

Alt human actions have one or more of these seven causes: chance, 
nature, compulsion, habit, reason, passion, and desire. 



All virtue is summed up in dealing jusily, " 

Education is the best provision for the journey to old^age. 

Men acquire a particular quality by constantly acting a particular 
way... you become just bv performing just actions, temperate by 
performing temperate actio^,^^ by performing brave actions. 

Pleasure in the job p^ts^rfection in the work. 

To give a satisfe^tc^y decision as to the truth, it is necessary to be 
rather an arbiitator than a party to the dispute. 

„^^^re what we repeatedly do. 

Misfortune shows those who are not really liriends. 
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Ahadith 



"He is not onr of us who is nin ;itlL'Ctionatc to the lirtle ones, and 
docs not respect the old , and lie is nor of us. who does not cnjom chat 
which is lawful, and pruhibits that which is unlawful-" 

(Tirmidhi. Kiiub-d-Birr Hadiih No: 1944) 

''Whoever is kind> Allah cJ'^l^ will be kind to himj therefore be kind 
to man on the earth. He Who is in heaven will shosv mercv on you " 

(AbU'Daud. Kiiab-uf-Adab- Hadirh No: 4920J 

"Once a man who was passing through a road, found a branch of a 
tree with thorns, obstructing the road. The msn removM the thorns 
from the way. Allah 31^5? accepted thai:,Aorr^iln and forgave his 
sins." (Bukhari, Kiut^JT-Azan. HadTth No: 6i5) 

"Allah lias revealed to mij^ that you mu^r Iv huinhli:. No one 

should boast over one am^^<ir, and no one should oppi\.>^ ;in.iUiL r/' 

(Muslim. Kitab-ul-JanaU Hadilh No: 5 109) 

"A Muslim who me^ others and shares their burdens is better than 
one who lives a life of seclusion and contemplation-" 

* (Tirmidhi. Shifat-ul-Qyama, Hadith No: 2431) 

"!^crve Allah S^^S^V, iis you would if \oii could sec Hmi, ,■l^ll^H;l;h you 
cannot see Him, He can aee you. (Bukhari, Kilab-ut-Imai], Haduli No: 48) 

"Allah 3l^i? does nor look at your appearance or your possessions; 
but He looks at your heart and your deeds." 

(Muslim, Kilab-ul-BiiT. Hadith No: 465 1) 

"The best richness is the richness of rhf ^ouL" 

(Bukhan, Kitab-uJ-Rikak, Haduli No; 5985; 

"To strive for the cause of Allah 31^3^ from daybreak to noon or 
from sunset lo daybreak is better than the goods and enjoyment of the 

whole world." (Bukhari, Kitab-ul-Jihad, Hadith Ho: 25S7) 
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Assalaamu Alaykum! 

Abdullah Ibii Uraar '-^^i^^^ Ihn Al-Kharmb, the son of binar 
Ibn Al-Khattab loved saying saJaam to people. 

He hjJ j^cen (.he Beloved Prophet saying salaam to eveybody, 
young and old, rich or poor, ric ^aul salaam even to children playir^ in 
the way. 

Abdullah m» loved the Prophet ^ very muchrand" loved to do 
exactly what tixs blessed Prophet fil^ did himself. So he aiso" would also 
said salaams to everyone he met. ^ 

Abdullah ^^fi^^ii^SC woulj 'jy to tlie market ever>'day, around all the 
different bazaars, where other Muslims would be selling different things. 
But even though AhduU^W^^^ had been going every day, he 
wouldn't buy anything, ^X^^fr^vas he doing, going to the market every 
day? sH 

AbduUali ^ii'^^'J:^ ■A'oukl say salaams' He would greer die 
sho^^epers, and the men in the street. He would greet people sitting 
down, and people standir^. He would greet any person he met, high or 
low in status. 

Someone noticed this coo, and nsked AbduILd: ^.^-^i^ why he would 
go CO the market oveiydav, bur did not buy anything, "Tou come daily lo 
the bazaar witbout fail, bui vou ne^'er buy or $d\ anychin^'. Vou don't 
wander in and around rbe ^hops, or idly chat with sbopkecrev^. In^^iead, 
you always pass h\ the l^izaar and go away again, without stopping 
anywhere. Why do you do this?" 

"1 go to the bazaar co offer salaam no the people!" replied Abdullah 

^^^Mi^^ (Mujiia, Jami-u-SaJaiii, HitdiihNo: 15l7j 
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One day, he was speakinji about Bismillah (In the Name of Allah 
He told ihe people that they would get a lot of rewards for 
reciting Bismillah before doing anything. 

There was a non'Mu^]^m yirl n\ ibe crowd. She was so imprc'^sed l"^y 
rhc speech that she enihraeeLl l^lain. Now, she also had a very good \r^h\t 
She woiild say Bismillah before doing anything. It so happened that her 
father - who was not a Muslim - found out that she now believed in one 
Allah ' ^ 

Ohi Yo\j can j^J^r Liiia;;iiK' how ver\' iipbei he vvns! \ou ^ec, he wa^. rht 
kingi minister jnd um^ afraid that fei'ple uoiildn't be r;Ki happv whi^n 
they will hear about :hi>. Her father itaited tli^eareiiin'; liei. h.^pii-L^i ,nid 
wishin-^' [hat she would give up lsla5^But''she wouldn't - because she 
loved this beautiful Islam. » \ 



In utter despLiiJ", Ik-i Earher tried to i^et iiJ of Ixt. He went up to his 
daughter and ^;avc her a rin^;, Kow\ thi.^ luii? was a stamp [hat \\as used to 
seal all of [be kin^i's [ctter^. ller lather told her to keep tlic nu^; until he 
asked^^it^he said Bismillah, took it and put it into her pocket- 
Later that night, when the sky was pitch black and only the sound of 
the erickel^. could he heard, her father crept into her room and stole the 
ring. 

You'd never believe what he did next! He threw it into a nearby river! 
He was a very cunning man and his plan was to sec what the king would 
do to his daughter. He would have to punish her, wouldn't he^ 
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Early the nex: morniii^, 3 ^hhcvl-\.)^^^ Eirrived at the Miiii^ier^^ house. 
He had brought him some fish a ■^ifr. The Minister chiiiiked the 
fishermaLi and told his daif^hter to prepare rhc fish. So, she read Bismillah 
and began to clean the fish. Imagine how surprised ^he was when she saw 
a ring inside the fish. She was flabber^'aned : tt kjoked verv famihar. In 
fact, it looked just hke the Eing which her father had asked her to look 
after! 

She searched and searched for die ring> but couldn't find itJ Reading 
BismiUah, she once again put the rin^ into her pocket. 

At supper time, she served die fish to her father. Afterwards, he asked 
her to bring the ring. What did this girl do? Of courA, slie read Bismillah 
and cook it righr out of her pocket. It just di<jfi)w1lake any sense to him at 

\C ^ 

He sat down with his heaiTiirhis hands and cold her what he had 
done with the ring. He amtietisly asked her where she had found it. She 
replied that while pre^rmg the meal, she had found it in the fish's bally. 
She then related tfile entire incident - how she took the name of Allah 
SK^^ every time she did something. 

When her father saw the blessings of BiLsmillah, he accepted Islam, 
immediately, AlhamduUUah, 
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Nabil's White Shoes (Part i) 

Nabii iooks inro the paddy ticld and watchc?^ the tadpalei swimming. It 
is the plaining season and the paddy field is flooded. Farmers are going to 
remove the seedlings from the seed beds and transplant them into the 
flooded fields- The warm, wet cUmate in the iropics is ideal for growing 
paddy. Meanwhile the tadpoles arc having fun swimming in the empty field. 

Nahil is waiting for hLs father to take him to the masjiJ. He can hear 
his father euIMnj^ him, "NahiL where are you?" Kahil replies, "I am eomin'j. 
Baha." He rushe.^ to the road lo nicer his father. As tiiey siart walking 
they hear ii sound, squissh, squissh, ^quii^lv squissh. 

"What is this noise?" asks Nabil. They stopjp^isten, but the noise 
scops as welh As they start walki^ f^k^Sf^^Y ^^^^ noise again, 
squissh, squissh, squissh, squissK.^^^Afc^Hey stop to listen. Again the 
noise stops. They are ver>' puzzled. 

"Is someone following us.'" itsk^ Nai>il> iis he looks back, But no one is 
there. What could the noise be? Is it a bird \n the ^ky or an insect in the 
paddy field? Agaji as they start walking they hear the noise. 

Nabili;)dfes down at his shoes and squeals in delishi. "Ws my shoes', iliev 
are wet and are making this squisshine sound." "I hey both laui[ji 'ki. lullv. 
His father looks iU N'abil's shoes ,iiiJ cxelaini'^, "Nahil. rhcre \> a hole m ^oar 
.dioe. We need to biiv voa a new pair of slioe^. Next week u ben I g*:x ^ome 
money, Insha Allab ^"^HAj^ | will put Efside ^ome money for your shoes first." 
Nabil IS very excited. Sh<,ipping tor new shoes will be fun. 

On Monday after school, Nabii asks bis father,"Baba, can we g<j 
shopping for my shoes?" His father says, "Sabar (be patient), Nabil" Then 
Nabil says to his fether/'Baba, today ! saw my friend Azman wearing a 
nice pair of black shoes/' His father says, "AlhamduliUah, that is what 

Allah c^l^S^ has ^^iv<^n to him." 
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On Tuesday afier school NaMl ;i^k.s his father again, "Baba, can we 
jio shopping for my ?^hoes'" His farhcr ^ay> the same thing," Sabar, Nabil." 
Then Nabil says to his father/'Baba, today I .saw U.^tas Marwan wearing a 
new pair of white shoes," His father says, ''Alhamdulillah, that is what 
Allah [^^^^ has given to himJ' 

On Wednesday after school, Nabil asks his fether a^ain, "Baba, can 
we go shopping for my shoes?'' His father says, "Sabar, Nabil. Today J saw 
the postman wearing smart bine shoes." 

This time Nabil says, "Alhamdulillah> that is what Allah cJ^SaSJ^ has 
given to him." . ^ 

On Sunilay again Nabil says, "Baba, can wc go shopping for my 
shoes?" Hi^ father ^;ivs. "Yc_s todav LiftLM- Salaluil Zohr, Insha Allah 
wc will tio and huy your shoes." Nabil performs his Salahul Zohr 
and quickly gets ready to go out popping A 




At the shoe shop. If abnw^Es a nice pair of black shoes. "Baba, these 
Stroes look very smart/' says NabiL His father says, "Yes, they look great, 
Nabil" His fet^fesjloofcs at the price, 

"Nabil, we can only spend $25 for your shoes. These shoes cost $55. It 
would be a waste to buy these expensive shoes. This is an extravagance. 
We would be spending an extra $30. Allah clW^^ docs not want us to be 
extravagant. Nabil. What do you think we can use the $30 for?" 

Nabil's thither then reads a verse of the Qui'an: 

Surely, Allah does not like the extravagant 

(Qur'aan chapter 6. verse 141) 

"Okay, Ayah," Nabil says. Wc will not be extravagant. ' Nabil always 
obeys his fether, he is an obedient child. 

4-: 
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Nabirs White Shoes (Part 2) 

Then Nabil sees a pair of bTOwn shoes that look very nice. "Baba, 
these shoes are $27 only, can 1 buy them." asks Nabil. His father looks at 

the shoes and says, "Yes, Nabil, these shojjs are juii u^^hc lor >ou. " 

As the salesman looks for the right size of shoes, Nabil wanders 
around the shop and soon sees a pair of white shoes that cost $L7 only. 
He iikes the shoelaces on them. There are little bells dangling ar the end 
of the shoelaces. 

"Baba, Baba," Nabil calls as he runs to the othet^idS of the shop in 
excite me nc. "Can I buy this pair of white shoA with the little hells on 
them? They are cheaper than th$ br^A ^o^ we will save money too. 
Do you know how much money wAw*L«CT»e Baba?" 

"Are you sure you want these shoes Nabil, I don't mind paying $27 for 
the brown shoes, if you ^(artt them." his father says. 

"Nt\ 1 diin'f [he expensive bniun ■'li(u:s, 1 warir rlic^c wliire 

shoes which are cheaper. Baba, we must not waste money- Remember 
what Allah fll^l? says," Nabil reminds his tather the verse from the 
Qur'an: 

Surely, Allah does not like the extravafjant 

(Qur'aan chiipler 6, verie 14 1 J 

His father smiles when Nabil finishes reading the verse. He says, 
"Wed. Nabil, now you have a new pair of white shoes." Nabil replica, 
"Alhamdulillah, thi^i i?^ what Allah cJUSO^ ha& given me." 

Nabil is very happy. He keeps looking at his new white shoes, smiles 
and keeps saying, "Alhamdulillah, Alhamdulillah." 

_ _ - - — ^ - 
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On rhe way back, Nahil's father says, "Nabil you can have the S 10 wc 
saved by buying these whice shoQ5. You can do what you want with it, hiit 
remember to do only those thii^ that will earn you the pleasure of Allah 
SS^^SiS When Allah St^3^ brings rizq (provision) to us He also waits to 
see what we do with it. Hiis $ 10 bill comes to you from Allah i^^^^:' 

Nabil's fether reads a verse of the Qur'an: 

Whatever blessir^ you have is from Allah. 

(Qur^aan chapter 6. verse 141) 

The next day Nabil is thinking of what he would like t% do with all 
that money. It is a lot of money and he has never had much before. At 
first he thinks he would like to spend all the^cflfiey on ice cream or 
chocolates or even buy that toy car he has seen at the supermarket. Just 

the thought of ir inaki.^ l^]t^^ vcr\' excited. But then he asks himself, "Will 
Allah ^''^■^^ be pleased with me if L spend all the money oi\ myself?" 
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Nabil's White Shoes (Part 3) 

The Tu xt diiy, after school ho ^its down with hi& tacher and starts 
writing lIowq his ideas. Nabit decides to use the money in five different 
ways. Nabil starts to think, "How much money is there for me to use for 
each way if I divide $ 10 into five ways?" Nabil sees that he has $2 to give 
his mother, whom he loves very much. H^; can spend $2 for himself, he 
can use $Z to buy treats for his brothers and sisters, he cun save $2 and 
the last $2 he can give to the poor tamily who livo^ ne^^r che niLi^iiLl. 1 le 
SLiy> to himself, "AHl^H i^^^4K^ wrN he plcj^eJ u'lth me \t 1 uae the money 
in this way rather tlian if I apend it all on myself- 

The next day, he ;^oei with hi.^ mum to visit the poor family. When 
[lii'v rcncK rlif hou^e they hear some children crA^in^;. N.ihil aixi hb mnin 
^ay, As?aiaan\ii Alaikum, Meriam," Meriam corner out and replies, "Wa 
alaikumus Saiaai£.".&^e*littie girl follows her and keeps saying. "1 am 
hungry, mom. 1 anvSungry, mom. Give me some food?" 

Nnhil's mother ^ivc^ .M>me old clothes to her. Nabil gives his $2. She is 
very happy and says, "Alhamdulillah." She immediately whispers ro her 
son to go and buy a packer of rice so thac she can cook it for his little 
sister, Tliere is nothing in the house to eat. Even though she speaks very 
softly. Nabil and his mother can hear. 

Nahil is very upset and shocked that there is nothing to eat in 
Meriam's house. At his house there is always something to eat. He puts 
his hand in his pocket and feels the balance of the money. He realizes 
that she needs the money to feed the femiJy but he does not need the 
extra mfiney. He decide^ ro yive the full l\i;,iricc of $8 ro Moiam. tie 
itf^mLdiaLciy ?^ecs her face light up even more as the keeps repeating, 
"~ 92 
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"Alhamdulillah, Jvlasha Allah," She iclh Ker ^on ro buy ^onic more 
rice and dried fish.. When they reach home, Nabil ^rarts crv'ng as he 
remembers the family who has no food in rhcrr house. His mother 
consoles him and says, "Allah Sl^i-" sends rizq Co whomever he chooses- 
Allah 3^3^ gives more to some and waits to see whether they wiU spend 
it all on themselves or will they share with those who are in need/' 

Nabil looks at his new shoes and says, ''Alhamdulillah. 1 am glad 1 
bought this pair of white shoes and saved $L0 and therefore could give ic 
to that femily." 




4 
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The Mice and the Elephant 

Once upon a time there was a colony of mice which feared the 
elephants. Whenever the elephants walked through the mice's land with 
their enormous feet many mice were harmed. 

One day, the mouse king went to the king of the elephants and said, 
"If you spare our lives, we will help you in time of need." The elephant 
king agreed. He ordered the elephants to be careful never to step on a 
single mouse. 

From that day forth the elephants paid attention and lifted their huge 
legs carefully , never harming their tiny friends. If they etitered the land of 
the mice, they lifted their trunks and trumpeted a warning; "We are 
coming. We are coming." 

One day, elephant trappers came into the forest. They were seeking 
many elephants for the human king's soldiers to ride in battle. Day by day 
more and more elephants were caught. 

The elephant king was very sad. Then, he remembered the promise of 
the mice and sent for his little friend, the mouse king. The king of the 
mice arrived and listened to the elephant's story. 

Then the mouse king called all the mice together. Thousands and 
thousaftdi of mice gathered to di^iuss how they might help the elephants. 
No one had forgotten how their huge friends had spared their lives. One 
clever mouse made a plan. All the mice rejoiced. 

The mice formed little groups. The mice in each group gnawed the 
ropes of each trap with their tiny sharp teeth. By morning, all the 
elephants were freed. Frustrated, the captors left the forest. Everyone is 
important, and everyone is talented in a special way. We should not 
belittle otbters and be kind and generous because when we sell something 

we are paid in kind. 
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Fajr in the Masjid 

A man woke up early in order to pray the Fajr prayer in the masjid. 
He got dressedi made hb wudhu and set off for the masjid. On his way, 
the man fell and his clothes got dirty. He got up» brushed himself off, and 
headed home. Once home, he changed his clothes, made his wudhu, and 
was, again, on his way to the masjid^ 

On his way to cho masjid, he fell iiK^iu and at the same i^pov He, 
again, got up. brushed himself oft ar^d headed home. At home, lie oiite 
again, changed his clothes, made his wudhu and was on his way to the 
masjid. ^ 

On his way to the masjid, he met a man holding a lamp. He asked tbt 
man of his identity and the man«eplied/I saw you fall twice on your way 
to the masjid, so 1 brought a lamp &o light your way." The first man 
thanked him profusely and the two went together to the masjid. 

Once at the masjid. the firsr man asked the man wirh the lamp to 
come in and pray Fs^r widi him- The second man refused. The first man 
asked him a couple more times and, a^iin, the answer was the same. The 
firsti^^ asked him why he did not wish to come in and pray. 

The man replied "1 am Satan." The ?i^an wa^ .shocked at this reply. 
Satan went on to expiaiiiJ'l ^aw you on )Our way to the m:)Mul and it was 
I who made you falh \^lien you went iiome, cleaned your^el: and came 
back on your way to the masjid, AUah 3^2^ forgave all yoin --u--. \ mado 
you fall a second time, and even that did not stop you, hut nuher, you 
came one more time to go to the masjid. B^-cause of thac^ Alluii '^^^^ 
forgave all the sins o( the people of your household. 1 was afraid if I made 
yt)u fall one more time, then AUah cJl«?3^ will forgive the sins of the 
people of your village, so 1 made sure that you reached the masjid safely." 

So do not let Satan benefit from his actions. 
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Is there a God? 

Once upon a rime fhcre was a king and he was a wise man too. hi his 
kingdom there were some people who do not believe in the existence of 
God and some believe in one Gcid fimly. In the court of the king there 
were many discussions often about the existci-vce of God. 

Oru- ifay, cIil' king being a wise man. arranged a great discussion. He 
called those who do not believe in one God anj one of/hej^sest man 
who was a firm believer of the oneness of God for the discusMon. 

The d;irc atid nmc tor the discussion wn^ fixed. The kinsj licld his 
court .11 rlx appointed rime on the appointed^date. The non-believers 
assenil'lL.I in his presence but die beli^Aimji^iseman did mt come at the 
appointed time. ^ 



The people waited and waited rili thev lo^r tKi.'ir pnticnco cmd iirrcr-ci! 
the "He lia^ no av^umonr^ ro advance m support of his conviction, 

so he will not comu. ije has lust, we have won." 

A^t bsi. rh4 wise man arrived and there was husding m the cown . ( 
the kin^ The people cried, "Why arc you l.irr.' Vou U-jx^j U'^r." 1 he km^ 
asked him to cxphun the cause of dcl;n-- The hclicvin^ wi^c man 
explained, saying, "1 itiirteil Ironi niv home in Lime, hut when I came to 
the side of the river which 1 had H) crov-^ W-ioyi.- roachmi: Iw.-. I drd not 
find a single boat, by which I could cross and reach the opposite bank." 

Upto this point the disbelieving men heard him patiently and did not 
say a sini-ie word The believing' man rfiLi^ L-on:jiHJL'..1, "1 waited and 
waited nil as last 1 saw some planks of wood coming out of the river.*' 

And the unbelieving men began to shout, "O, It is a lie. It is 
unbelievahie. It is unthinkable." 
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Continued tl^e helie^■^nl; man, "Plank after plank, came out of 
tlic river and then 1 saw ihe planks were cut to proper si^e and sh;ipo and 
joined to each other with nails by themselves until they fonrLOil a boat. 
And then 1 took my seat in it and came over to the other bank, i am late 
because of the delay in the availability of the boat." 

Amid a roar of the non^belicving men, the believing wise man cried to 
convince them of the cau^i; .of rhe delay; but the opponents would not 
believe him- Then he said, "You do not believe what 1 say. It appears the 
story of the boat assembling by itself is somethir^ impossible for you to 
believe. Now in the name of justice, 1 ask you. Do you see^the earth, the 
sun, the moon, the stars and the skies? Every rhin^% set accordii^ to a 
plan. But you say it came into existence without aOeator, In other words 
you deny the existence of God. How far is your statement reasonable and 
justified?" 

This silenced themlall^ad there was no answer to this. So the non- 
believers lost and the biliever won. 
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The Cruel Woman and Her Cat 

(Part 1) 

Thete wos once a woman who had a cat. She was a cruel woman and 

rreaccd her cnt bixily. 

One day the Prophet told his friends a story about this bad 
woman. 

did noi look, after the cat ptoperly" he said. "Slac did no: give ic 
anything to eat or drink." 

Because of this, the cat became very thin, and its ^^ began to fell out- 

The woman had a had Temper. When ^he was anj!r>\ she used to kick her 
cat or throw it our ot the door and make it stay on [he strcei all night. 

Before long^ the cat became very frightened of the woman. Every time 
the woman came near him, tfe cat cried and hid undemeaEh a tabb or 
chair.The woman's neiJhBours were also with her. One day, a 

neighbour came to see her. 

"You are very cruel to your car!" the neighbour said, "h is one of 
Allah's creatures, jusr as we are) What you are doing is wrongJ" 

The woman was angry when she heard this. 

"Go away)" she shouted at her neighbour. 'The cat belongs to mc. 1 
will treat it badly if I want tol Go away and leave me aionei" 

The neighbour was urh;^ppv to hear this. Then, he thought of ;i plan 
to save the cat. He went back to his house and waited until night feiL 
Next door, he heard the cruel woman shouting at her cat, 

"Get out of here, you dirty animal! ' she st:iouted. "1 will not have you 

ui n^y houae tonight." 
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Tin- neighbour heard die cruel woman open her tronr Jcior. Then, he 
heard the cat crying and howling as the woman chrew il out onto the 
street. Then» the crue! woman slammed her door shut. 

The ni^ishhoiir waited for a few minutes to makif buve the woman 
would not cniiie out of her housi^ s^^iin. Then, he went oi:e into the 
street. There was the cat, sitting picifuJly by the woman's front 6ooTy 
hoping the woman would open it and let him in. The ne^hbour's heart 
was filled with picy for the cat. ^ ^ 

'ToLi poor creature." he said. "Look how thin you arel" H^i hem do\ui 
and picked the cat up. He stroked the cat's headend the cat stopped 
crying. ^ 

"I will take you to my house^" tte ndghbour said, "and give you food." 




4 
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The Cruel Woman and Her Cat 

(Part 2) 

When the neighlxjur gor back to his house, he filled a plate with some 
focid and gave it to the cat. The cat ate hunprily. Soon, the plnio \\ a> 
empty. The neighbour filled the plate a^'ain. A^ain, the cat ate ail the 
food very quickly- But at hsi, rht cat had enough loo^i anj lay down on 
the floor to sleep. 

The next morning, the cruel woman could not find her est. She 
looked everywhere. She searched on the streets. She seatched in the 
market. But the cat was nowhere to be found. TheVvoman was ver^' 
angry. % • ' 

"Somecme lia^ ^roK'n ni\ i.;;e" ^he ro herself. Then, she 

remenihored what iicr nci^'hbuui iiad^aid the day before. He had tried to 
stop her treating her cat cruell;^ 

'That nciRhhour of mine has the cat!" she said. "He must be the ont 
who has stolen it!" 

So thi v\'ouvin went to her neighbour's house. She banged on the 
door and shouted angrily. The neighbour opened the door. 

1 kninv you h;i\e ^rtilon iiiv cat!" the woman shouted at him. "You 
arc a thief! Give it back lo me at once!" 

"No," said the neighbour, "you are a cruel woman and you do not 
deserve to have a cat!" 

"1 want that cat! Give it back," the woman shouted again. She was 
getting more and more angry. 

"I wiil not ^'ivc )o\.\ viHii ^at unid you promise dial you will creat it 
kindly" the ncighhoui replied. 

Too 
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When the woman heard rhat, she laughed to herself 

"Silly man!" she thought. "All I have to do is promise to treat my cat 
wellt and he will give it to me.'" 

So, the woman pretended not to be angry any more. She smiled at her 
neighbour. 

"Of course I will treat the cat well if you give it back to meJ" she said 
in a friendly voice. 

"You promise?" the neighbour demanded. 

"YoSf yeif 1 promise/' the woman replied. ^ * 

"You wiU give the cat enough to eat and wilt riot throw it out of the 
house at night?" the neighbour ^an^rSfd%nS(^v, 

"Discourse not/' the vvi.>mim said sweetly, "1 will feed the cat and look 
after it properly from now on^ will not be cruel to my cat ever agaiiri" 

Did the wonl^lsfcp her promise? No, she did not. Unfortunately, 
though, the nei^bour believed her, and did not think that she was telling 
lies. Hfi gave'^flie cat back to her. 

The cruel woman cook the cat back to her house and treated it more 
cruelly than ever before. She tied a rope round the cat's neck and then 
tied the rope to a chair. 

Once again, she g;i\ e the poor cat nothing to eat or drink. The poor 
animal became thinner and thmncr and weaker and weaker. After a short 
while, it died. 

''What a terrible thing to do!" cried one of the friends of the Prophet 
"What a crud and wicked woman!" 

The Prophet agreed, 'This made Allah very angry with 

^^uel woman" he told his friends- 

_ 101 



Brought to You By :www.e-iqra.info || An Authentic Islamic Books Digital Library 



365 STORIED (PART-^) 

Of course the woman was not only cruel. She had lied as well. She 
had committed a great sin because she had ill-treated oiae of Allah's 
i^^3^ living creatures. 

The woman who treated her cat cruelly was not forgiven for her sins, 
and so Allah i3^MK^ sent her to Hell. 

(Extracted from Bukhari, Kitab-ul-Musakat, Hadith No: 2192) 
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Blue Cheese (Part i) 

Munoo, the goat, stood in a field of white jasmine flowers that were 
blowing gently in the wind. She ripped the petals off with her teeth and 
chewed them up. 

She loved CO eai other things roo, but jEi^^minc \v;is her fiivourite. The 
most fragrant and thickest bushes grew aloiig the muddy banks of the 
river Nile. 

Diiring the day Munoo wandered closer ro rbc swifdv fliuviny Nile to 
find the tastiest flowers- At nighE, ^he'd be taken into a i^hed and Farmer 
Mahcr would tnilk her. Her milk was always the '^reaiTiiest, thickest, 
whitest milk of all Fanner Maher's goats- ^ * 

One beautiful spring morning, Munoo arose from the pile of hay she 
slept on, happy about being aliveV'Wi'^^ppy that she could eat jasmine 
flowers. ^ ^ 



She wandered dow^n to che riverbank lookin'i for Mime. Sljt: spoiled a 
liirtic clump aod began to munch away. Hidden amon^ the jasmine was a 
eki^tcr i.f purple violets. Not seeing them, she reached for them and 
chewed a few of them. 

"Yummy, This is the best jasmine IVe ever tasted!" she said. 

She bent over and pulled up a few more petals, then noticed the 
violets. 



"So, chat's what is so delicious. It's not just the jasmine. It's those 
purple flowers. They're yummy." 

That whole day long the goat went up and down the riverbank 
looking for violets. She found many of them hiding in the grass and reeds, 
and she ate all of them. 

Th^K ni^ht, when she w^^ fiiken mro tbe shed to be milked, .^he was 
excited. She knew that the violets would make her milk much creamier. 
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When Farmer Maher began ro milk her, he let out a scream. "Purple 
milk!" he cried. "1 can't sell purple milk!" 

Muno<? looked down into thi' pail. The milk was as purpic as the 
violets she'd munched on during the day. 

"No more violets!" Farmer Mahcr ordered. Then he ^ent her co Ker 
pile ot hay jn rhi^ back oi chc ^hcJ, 

The next morning. Munoo woke up to the rain pounding dou ii on 
the roof of the shed. When she went outside, the raindrojjs pelted down 
on her, dripping into her eyes, her nose, and her mouth. 

She walked ovor and ^cood iindLr .\ liiK k-ir Linked pi^t;*chiii rrcc. She 
Stood rlicrc, warcKin^ the ri^i^'r Jlinv hv, u ^lic could --VM'^ miinchin.L.' 

au'iiw Slic couldn't wait u> chijw oii ^^oi^ie^s^nc pctaU. But it kept on 



^e^ 

raining for hours. ' 

Munoo sat down and wa^offn bored chat she started looking at all 
the things near the t^lgc1tai§ hungrier with every passing minute- She 
couldn't reach thi^^A^Pon the pistachio tree, or any of its seeds or nuts, 
and she coLiltln't oat the bark. 

Then she noticed a flowering oil to the side of the tree- k had 
brilliant green leaves and was covered with huge crimson roses. She stood 
up ami anJcicd o\ lt to the bush. She couid smell the fragtam flowers, 
and they loiikL'd so bt^autiful too. Tlic fain drops cascaded down each 
delicate petal. When she touched them with her tongue, they felt like soft 
velvet. 

She grabbed one in hei mouih and chewed it up. 

"Yummy," she said- 'These are pretty good; almost as good as the 
violets." Farmer Maher had told her not to eat any r?ore violets, but he 
hadn't said that she couldn't eat roses, so. forgetting about everything 
else, she munched down every sit^le red rose on the bush. 
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Blue Cheese (Part 2) 

By the time the rain had stopped, Munoo didn't feel hungr> Lun more- 
She walked down co the river jnd siood there, baskviij^ iii the sun. 

That ni^t she couldn't wait co be milked. She went to the shed and 
Fanner Maher began to milk her, 

"Red milk! What is this?" he asked Munoo, showing her the milk in 
the bucket. 

She looked down inro rhe hiiekec. The milk was^as red as the roses 
she'd eaten from the bush under the pistachio ci^e^ ' 

"1 can't sell red milk either' " farmer Mahcr said angrily. He slapped 
Munoo softly on cho leg so ^he'd go to tlie back of the shed. 

When she woke up thlirf?:t morning she knew that she couldn't eat 
anything hue the jasmi^A t^at grew along the riverbank. no matter what. 

But when^he neared the flowing waters of the Nile River, she saw 
that%|ii?»r Maher had chopped all the tall grasses and jasmine bushes 
down. All chat was left was stubble; lots of stubble. Munoo couldn't eat 
stubble. She'd not eaten anything since her rose petal meal the day before 
and \v:is feelins? very hungry. What was she to do? It would take days for 
the bushes ro grow tall enough tor her to cat- 
That day, in a nearby fieki, she found and ate some yellow sunflowers. 
Thar night, her miJV was yellow. 

The day after that she ate some blue delphinium. That night, her milk 
was blue- And so it went, with orange bouganville, orange milk; pink 
carnations, pinkmilk- 
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[■;timcr Mahor wn?^ yetting anarier each nistit. Finally he told Munoo 
rh;ir coiilJn'r \\><^ Iilt tuilk aitvmorc. TIiliv would be no more Cteam, 
and no moie lKcc^^li. VO ho wants to eat blu"-' cKcCsSl^ 

All nighc kitig Munoo stayed awake. She was so sad that her head 
hung down and her nose touched the dirt. She stood up all n^ht, crying 
so much that her tears made a puddle around her feet- When the sun 
c;tiuc up the following morniny. Munoo, still feeling sad, wandered over 
lo ihu iL^ k J I'ank. \K hat ^hc Lh.ttisicJ hti Irown into a smile. 

She kicked her hind legs happily up into the air. Gro\sii^E; along the 
hank were the most render looking, tall g^ecn gta^^i^s" and little 
blossoming jasmine flowers that she'd ever seen. No nibre'stubhle! 

She ate, and ate. and ate. She w-alked upu^nd down the bank eatu^g 
the petals off every flower, 

Tl"i;n inj^lu shi. Wk-Lir into tItL -lied. bLiimcr Ktahcr \vas about to shoo 
htT out hut r!-nnj^hr that he'd give her one morL' chancL'. He lx;?aii ro 
milk her. Our lluiic ^Jic creamicif, richest, thickest, whuijsr milk he'd ever 
seen. 

'^^^ivto, my swect> sweet goat. How that's my girl." he said, standing 
up and patting her long black hair softly. 

As she stood there, watching the bucket fill with white milk, she 
knew that never again would she eat anything but jasmine flowers, no 
matter what! And she never did. Remember kkis that wc may think 
something as go(K.l for us hut the truth may be different; things ate only 
good the way Allah ci*^3S? created them and we must not try to change 
that. Oiily Allah cC^S^ is perfect and our whims and fancies can land us 
in trouble, 

— ^* 
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The Boy and the Apple Tree 

A long time ago> there was a huge apple tree. A little boy loved to 
come and play around it everyday. He would climb to the treetop, eat the 
apples and take a nap under the shadow.. > he loved the tree ar\d the tree 
loved to play with him. 

Time went by. ..the little boy grew up and no longer played around 
the tree every day. One day, the boy came back to the tre# andjje looked 
sad. 

"Come and play with me." the tree asked the boy- V 

"I am no longer a kid, I do not play ai^pund trees any more," the boy 
repiiiid. "1 want toys- 1 need money^<^^u^iiem,." 

"Sorn', but I do nor have money.-, but you can pick all my apples and 
sell thciii- So) you will lii^ve inoney." 

The boy was .-.o cxL;rL\l He grabbed all the apples on the tree and left 
happily, The boy never came back after he had picked the apples- The 
tree wa;^ sad. 

One day, the boy who now had turned into a man iccurned and the 
tree was excited. 

"Come and play with mc," the tree said. 

"I do not have time to play. I have to work for my femily. We need a 
house for shelter- Can you help me?" 

"Sorry, hux 1 do not have any house. But you can chop off my 
branches to build your house." 
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So the man cur all the branches of the tree and left happily. Tlic tree 
was glad to see him happy but the man never came back since then. The 
tree was again lonely and sad. 

OnL' liot summer day^ the man rctunied and the tree was Jchghtcd, 
"Qjme -^nd play wuh mel" the tree said. 

"1 am getting old. I want to go sailing to relax myself Can you give me 
a boat.'" asked the man, 

"Use my trunk co biiilil your honi. Vou ton sinl t;ir away and be 
Imppy." So ibe man cut rhL' tree trunk to make a buat. He went sailing 
and never showed up for a long rime. 

FinaUy, the man returned after many years. V V 

^'Sorry, my liov, but 1 do nor have anyrhm^tor you anymore. No more 
apples for you ..." the tree said. 



"No problem, 1 do not have affy rtech to bite'' the man replied. 
"No more trunk for ^^u to cliinb on." 
"I am too old for that now," the man said. 

"1 reaiiy caruic^t give vou an>thLng-„ the only thmg left, are my dying 
roots/ the Lree sajd with tears. 

"I do not need much now, just a place to rest. 1 am tired after all these 
years," the man replied. 

"Good! Old tree l■oot^ afc the best placif to lean mi Lind rest, coiiic 
come! Sit Jown with uie and rest " The man sal down and ihe tree wat 
glad and snuicd with tears..- 

The world is full of deception; only the most trusted friends and 
relatives are the ones we can rely on. Parents are the gift of Allah 
and can be relied on most of ail; we must be grateful to them and not 

rliem wlicii ue rbink we d<>ii'i iiued them. 
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The Bitter Harvest (pari i) 

1 wLis a teaclicr in tlic Quranic icaruin'^ circle at our neiirbborliULa 
M-isjiJ. 1 would see this youn*; boy afier Ma^ihrib praycfs; yoi.! mic;ht .say 
he wns about fifteen years old. He would alwiiy^ bold a pockt^t Qut'an ;ind 
sit alojic tciiding from it - no, he did not actually read from it, he just 
tried CO make in seem as if he did. 

Now and again, he would shyly steal a few glances at iis^ curious to 
know what we were doing. Once in a while, you might see him straining 
to make out what we were talking about- * , ^ 

Every time I caught his eye. he would av<*E i& head and continue 
with his recitation, as if he had not intended ctnook this way. 

Day after day, he sat in the same reserved manner^ revealing tbe same 
timid glance. Finally after Isha^alah one day. i resolved to confront him, 

*'As Snlanmcr^AIaykum, my name is Salman, I teach the Qur'anic 

Icaniin^ cu'cie i;i thii -Maijid." 

%A^*iy name is Khalid,"* He said. 

Siranj^e, he fL'i^lied no last, as if be had been waiting to ^hare this 
piece ol information for such a long time and expected to be asked. 

*"Where do you study Khalid?" I asked. 

"in the eighth grade ... and I ... 1 love the Qur an a lot." 

Strange indeed, wh) did lie add ihai last sentence/ 

Confrdenrly, I asked him, 

"Listen Khalid, bave \ou got any free time atter Maghrib? We would 

be honored to have you join us in tbe class. ^' 
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"What? The Qiir'an? The Halqali (tho ^ronr)? Yes ... why, yc^-^ of 
courj^c (happiness ii\vrcnmt him). Til be thciL% Insha Allah,*' 

That night, 1 couldn't think of anything other than this young boy 
and the haze that surrounded his behaviour. Sleep would just not come. 

1 attempted to concoct an answer for what I saw and heard, but there 
was none, A verse of poetry came to mind; 

"The coming days shall unravel the tnysrery, 

And the news may appear from where you could never tee." 

I nsiiuJ onto my right side and slipped my right hand under niy 
ch<^ek, O Ailah cJtSS^, I have surrenderfid'iiii^fto You and to You I 
tutn over my affeirs. 




4 
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The Bitter Harvest (Pait2) 

Subhan Allah! How quickly Jays passed by. Khalid was now a regular 
atfer\dant in our Qur'anic circle, enti^'ctic and successful in 
memorization. Hl' wus frjcntls w^ich everyone anJ c\'Ci"V'one was ftiends 
with him. You could never carch iiim witliouc a Qui'an in his hand or 
find him in any other line in S.ilah i^Ther thaii die fir^r. Tl-icre wits nothing 
wrong with him except for his occasional lonjj [apsc^ or jcrention. There 
were times when his stony eyes would reflect the fathomless thouglit 
going on in his mind. Sometimes we knew his b^dy was with us. but his 
sou! was somewhere eise. suffocating in another w^li^ 

OccasLoiiallv, 1 vvould trartle him. All he had ua?^ a mumble to reply 
\viih. If he knew hi>\v ii heriayed his inner state, he would have been the 
first to admit its fabrication, ^ \ 

One night, 1 walked ^(rii'Tiim after cla^ to the beach shore. Mayfee 
he could relax somewHlfc: and release his distress and pain. 

We arriveirf at the beach and traced the waves. The full moon was out 
thei«*^\ 

A strange sight indeed! The darkness i)f ihe night engulfed the 
darkness of the sea, with a moon lit in-between rhem. The rays of the 
silent moon rested on the silent waves of the sea. 1 stood behind the silent 
boy. Everythir^ was silent. 

Just then J 

It all shattered and crushed to the ground as the young boy fell to the 
bottom, bleeding away his heart with tears. I chose not to interrupt 
KhaUd's emotional release, perhaps the saltiness of his tears might help 
him relax and cleanse his distress. 

m ~ 
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"Your father? What is wroiig with your fether Khalidr' 

""My t;ulior ai\vavs warned inc not Ut h;in^ arouiul with you people. 
Ho'', ntrtiid. He h;UL'^ voii all. And he alwav:. [ne^ lo convince me tK;u I 
>hoii[J hato vuii Con. Ai\\ cliaiicc he i'er^i, he rrics xo prove hrs potnr wiih 
^^l'rK^^ aiul lale^ But ... when 1 sav.' people ui ilie Hak;ah reciting 
'in, I yMv MiniLthini^ enriri::ly dillcrent. i saw cho light on your taccs, 
the h<!hE in your cloches the fight in your words, even m your silence, 1 
could 'UL' [lie light. I doubted my father's cales and that is why 1 would si: 
after Maghrib, warchini; \ou, pretending that I was part of the circle, 
trying to share in the light." 

"1 1 leiiienilxr Ustadh Sjilman I remcmher the rime you 
appn>aehcd me after 'hlr.i [>r;iver. I'd Seen wailinj^ tor that mnmeni for 
such a lonij rime. Whi^n 1 hc^'un the cla?^e^, uiv ^.oul locked Jt^elf inio a 
wkM oi punt^' with your soul^. 1 began the circle and was per^f.'-renr. I 
wouldn't sleep- My days and niyhrs l^ecame Qur'an- My father notjceil die 
change in my roucTne. lle^jj^id out, one way or another, that 1 had 
joined the circle and tli^^l ^fas now hanging out with 'terrorists'." 

"Then, on a dark night.. - We were wairui;^ for iarlrer to eoui^ iroine 
from the coftce shop, iiis daily nnial, that we could all have dinner 
to^etlK-r.iie entered tlie house with hii hardened face/' 

"We all sat together at the dinner mat. Silence settled on the 

gathering as usual, all of us were afraid to speak in his presence. He knifed 

the silence with his roaring and immediate voice, "I heard youVe hanging 

out witl^ the fundamentalists/* I was Caught red. I could not utter a single 

word, AH the words in my mouth attempted to come out at the same 

time. But^, he didn^t wait for the answer.,^ He snatched the teakettle and 
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threw it maliciously iU my face. The room spun anJ ihe colors uniteJ 
hefore my ey^i, 1 j^ropped distir^uishing the ceiling trom the walls and fell 
on the floor.My mother held me-" 

'*A damp cloth on my forehead reminded mie of where I was- Hie 
vicious voice turned on my mother, "Leave him alone, or you'll be in the 
same lot." I crawled out of my mother's lap and whimpered away to my 
room- He followed me down the corridor w ich the cruelest curses," 

'*There was not a day that he didn't beat me in some way. Cursing, 
kicking, throwing, whatever was nearest to his hand. My body liad finally 
become a shiver of fear, grotesque colors formed ail over. 1 ftated him." 

''One day while we were sitting at the dinoei^mat, he <.aid, "Get up, 
and don't eat with us." Befbr^ 1 GehLkg^Tup though, he pounced 
immediately and kicked me in the1aa«^,.^aking me slam into the pots." 

"Ac that moment, iymy rl-tcve on the ground, 1 pretended to stand 
taller tlian him and sh^^t back in his face../' 

"One day, 111 pay you back. 111 beat you just like you heat me, and 
curse you ju^^t like yciu cursed mc. Vll grow up and become stronji. And 
you'll ^ct olii and become feeble. And then ... I'll treat you just like you 
treated me. 111 pay you back." 

"After that, T left home and ran away, 1 just tan. anywhere, it didn't 
matter anymore. 1 found my way to this beach. It helped uie wash away 
^ome of the sadness. 1 held my pocket Qur'an and bej^an recitiag until 1 
could continue no longer because of my excessive cry ing." 

'*And here, a few of those innocent tears descend^ again, tears chat 
sparkled under the moon like pearls under a lamp. T couldn't say 

anything. The surprise hr.^i arres^e^.l my tongue. Should 1 be aghast at this 
bcasc of a father, \\'hose heart knew nothing about mercy? Or, should 1 be 
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;ini;i:cJ ;ii li^i' i\^rKnt >oiJ[i^ lad, tor whom AUah 3^3^ had wished 
guiJaiKC and faiih. ' 

'"Or, iihoiild 1 I'O shocked at them both, ar the fathcr-son bond that 
had hrokco. causing their relationship to transform into that of a Hon and 
a ti£!cr, or a wolf and a fox/' 

1 held his warm hand and wiped away a tear from his cheek, i 

reassured him, prayed for him, and advised htm to remain obedient to his 

father, i told him to remain patient and chat he was not a li^c .promised 

that 1 would meet with his fether, speak to him. and fry to evoke his 

mercy- ^ 

1 
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The Bitter Harvest (Part 3) 

That incident caused my anxiety to grow with eacK passing day. I 
tried thinking of ways to open Khalid*s case with his father. How should I 
speak to him? How was I gomg to be convincing? To be franfc, how was I 
even going to knock on his door? Then finally, I collected my courage, 
reheaned my plan, and resolved that the confrontation ,.. iih, meeting ... 
would be that Jay at tivc o'cJock- 

When the time arrived, 1 left for Khalid's house with all my ideas and 
questions for his father dangling from my pockets. ^ 

I ran.L' the doorhi^l]. Mv fm^LTs ticinMcd and my knees were melting. 
The door opened- Thore he was, stanj^ng^i the shadow with his frowned 
lips and veins pulsating with atigei^ 

! tried beginning with a candid sniile. Maybe it might smotirh out 
some of the wrinkles before we e\'cn started. 

He snatched my'CoIlar and jerked me towards him- 

"You're the fundamentalist, who teaches Khalid at the Masjid, aren't 
you?" 

'*WelL..uh„. yes," I replied- 

"God help mc, if I ever see you walking wi,ch him again, 111 break your 
legs. Khalid won't be coming to your class anymore," 

And t[Lcn, he mu^^tcred all the saliva in his mouth and spat on my 
face. The door slammed behind it. 

Slowly, 1 unfolded a tissue that was in my pocket, wiped what he had 
honoured me with, and retreated down the stairs consoling myself 
Aliah^s Messet^r ffi^ suffered more than diis- They called him a liar, 
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cursed him, stoned him with rocks and caused his feet to bleed- They 
broke his teeth and placed dung on his back and expelled him from his 
house. 

Day after day, month after month, there was no sign of Khalid- His 
father forbade him from leaving the housej even for the congrcfiational 
prayer. He even forbade m from seeing or meeting him. We prayed for 
Khalid . . . until wc fot^t about him. Years passed away. 

One night, after the IshS' prayet» a shadow walked behind i^ie in the 
Masjid and rested a femiliar harsh hand on my shoulder. The SLime hand 
thai held me years ago. The same face, the same wrinkles ^d the same 
mouth that honoured mc with what ! was not dtservin^ of. 

But ... somcdniie !iaJ ■"h.'n'/. il. VW- 'n\a^'c f:K"c li;kl ^l"l;lrte^oJ. Tliu 
angry veins liad subsided, belittled a^f^^yik Tiie body iooked tired of all 
the pain and conflict, weakened ;a5ness and grief. 

"How arc youV I kissjd hLs forehead and welcomed him. We took a 
corner of the Masjid. collapsed on my lap sobbing. 

Subh^n Allah, 1 never thought that rhat lion woulj oiiu day bccDmi: n 

"Speak up. What's wrong? How is Khalid?" I asked 

"KhalidJ" The name ua^ hke a da^.'«er piercing his heart, twisting 
inside, and breaking off. His head slumped. 

"Khalid is no lon<?er the ?ame hoy that you used to know. Khalid is no 
loiiger iho gt^nerou^, L.ilm and humble young lad," 

After he left your circle he befriended a pack of evil boys, ever since 
his childhood, he loved to socialize. They caught him at that time of life 
when a youth wants to leave the house." 
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''He began wUh CL^.arertcs. I cursed bim, bear him. Bnc there wa^ uo 
use, his body had grown accustomed to die beatings, hiS ears were used to 
the curses/' 

"He grew quickly. He started staying up with them all n^ht, not 
coming home untH dawn. His school expelled him-** 

"Some nights he would come home to us speaking abnonnally, his 
i^ce loose, his thoughts confused, and his hands tremhlir^," 

"That body, which used ro hi: strong, ful^ and tender, passed away. 
What remained was a feeble worn our frame. That pure face of his 
became transf united. It became dark and filthy. The^um of misguidance 
and siiis clung to it." ^ ^ ^ 

"Those shy and simple ey^ of his, changed. They shot fire as if 
everything be drank or took showeirfflfciediately in his eyes like some 
sort of pumshment, in this life Gefore the next." 

"Hostility and disrespect replaced that shyness and cowardice he once 
knew. Gone was that soft, respectful young heart. In its place grew a 
hardened ccr^re, like a rock, if not harder." 

"Seldom would a dav pass \\irhouE: incident. He would curse, kick, or 
hit me. Imagine it, my own son. I'm liis father, yet he still liits me," 

"After releasing all that, his eyes turned wet and bitter. But^ he added 
quickly. "I beg you Salman, visit iOialid. Take him with you, you have my 
blessing, the door is open." 

''See him ^■>ii>etime. He loves you. Register him in the Qur'anic study 
circle. He could even go WiUli you on tieM trips. ] have no objection. In 
feet, I am even willing to allow him to live in yout home." 

"The important thing, Salman ... the important thing is that Khalid 

returns to the way he was." 
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"1 beg you laJ, Til kiss your hands, warm your feet. I beg you and beg 
It 

yoti... 

Hi.' collapsed, crying and wlicezin^, inrn rlu' mL^moncs the grieJ and 
pain- 1 ailowed him no complete everything he had to say- 

ThL?n I addrc^.^eJ him. "De^piiL' what ha> happened, Icr iik; i^ive iL .1 
rr\' and you muse be hopctui. Brother, you planted this seed. And tbi.s 
your harvest.'* 
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King Jahangir and the Baby 

Jahangir was a wise and feir king. He was well loved by the people in 
his kingdom. Everyone knew chat Jahangir would listen to their problems^ 
no matter how small 

Oursuk' his. pafacL: vhcw wll. y special bell, with a great, thick rope. 
Anyone who wanu\l co talk lo rLc king coufJ iiniply come ro rh.t palace 
and ring the belL Jahangir would hear the bcU, and come to listen. 

One fme sunny day two women arrived at the palace. They wanted 
the king's wise i.J.vice, so they rar^ the bell. Neither won^an looked very 
happy- One or dioni \vas carr\'in^ a small chifj. T% other woman was 
crying. Both told King Jahangir that the baby bfjon^ed to them. 

The women stood before the kin^, hopina he would make a decision. 
But the king could not make a decision straiglit away. 

Either woman might be jjae baby's mother. Both of them looked very 
upset. ^ 

King Jahangir thought for a while. Then he sent a servant to bring a 
sharp knife. ■* 

T will setrfe rhe problem. T shall cut the baby into two pieces. Then 
you can have exactly halt each," 

One of the women began to cry and sob. She came and knelt before 
the king. 

"Please do nor cut my baby m half. Give him to the other woman, 
only do nor harm hun.'* 

The Kir^ now knew the answer to his problem. He said to the 
woman, who was kneeling, 

'1r is e^sy to .see thar you are the baby's mother. Here, cake your 

baby- Keep huu ^ate." 
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Hasan Al-Basri and His Neighbour 

Hasan al-Basri once fell sick. His ncighboutj an unbeliever, came Co 
pay him a visic. 

"O Im.im," \ \>: (.'xchiimod, "I detect a bad smelK" The Imam cold him ic 
was caused by illness, but the neighlxiur insisted. 

"That 1^ not the ixloui of Sickness- It is a lavatory ^melL For the \ovc 
of AUah iclis me what it is!" 

He had not noticed that sewage was leaking from his h%isc into that 
of the Imam. ^ 

When the neighbour pressed him, the imflffii finally said, "Foe some 

months your drain has been seepiitk t4a^Q|L^ ^ ^^^^^ ^'^ 

but without success," 

His noiL'hbour asked whv he had not told him beft>re. The venerable 
Imam said, 1 might have offended you," 

Thtj unbeliever \va^ fo impicv^-^/d hv tln^ ctlucil refinement tli.ir he 
accepted the True Faich. for he recoginzcd rhe In^am'^ moraiiCy as a ray of 
Islam, 
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A Lion, a Python and a Mouse 

A jitory is told ahout a man who was strolling among the frees in a 
remote African juttgle. 

He wa'- ijniuyins nnuirc''^ IxauLy and hiccning co exotic birds sing 
while enjoying the smell of tiie wild jungle flowers. 

StiddL'nlv, [ic l^eard tIk' iirinii^-.ikable sound ul an .luimul runiiiriii 
witli ,;?ie;H .^pL'i\l. The sound ^fl'w luujor .tnj closer. As [Jw manV Jicart 
junjix'd lo rhrnar, lu' lunvJ ar("^und to SCe a grctit and obviously vc\y 
hun^r\' lion running towards him. 

He ran with all his might and the lion raVffter him. Suddenly the 
man noticed an old well and quickly jumped iiuo it. Ho lIiihu to a rope 
that was hanging inside the well^ ulucli uas used to fetch water. 

When the lion'^i loar^^nibsided and the man was finally able to 
catch his breath, he h«j|rtf a sound l^ndcrneatK him. He looked down to 
see a giant boake (cir'^pyrhon) its mouth wide open, waiting for the man 
to drop right Mtoit... 

His mind race^l to find a solution to this inescapable situation. As if 
this wasn't enough the man suddenly noticed two mice: one black and 
one white and they wore chewing the rope above himf He started to 
shake the rope hoping to dislodge the mice and save himself- In doing s^", 
die rope started swinging and the man started humping into the walls of 
the well. Then he felt scjmething sticky on his arm (as he hit the wall) 
and upon tastinij it ; ■ oulj you have done that if vou were ui ^iieb a 
predicament') he found our that it was honey and sweet as could he. 

He tasted it again and again until he forgot the predicament he was 
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The man suddenly w<ike up. It was a very had dreami 

He Jockk'J i'^ ^k.'k ;in rr-itcri^rorntion tor his dream and rushed m a 
scholar and SheikK. The scholar iaughcd and Tnterpretcd the dream for 
him. He said* 

"7 lie Imn ^v■.^- the Aii^^el n{ Death; the well with the python vva> /mir 
graven the rope was your lite (clinging to it) and the mice were the day 
and the night eating away from your life..." 

The man was shockeil Inn then a.sked; "And what about the honey?" 

Tlie scholar answered, "It is the sweetness o( fhi^ lif<>>thai made you 
forget your ultimate end and what awaits you. " ^ 




4 
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A difference at the Beach 

A friend of mine was walking down a deferred bench at sunset. As he 
walked aloiiL', he Ix^iran to <cc another m,m .\[ ;i jL^raiiL-L'. A^ lie ^^n^w 
nenrLi , ni.TLud rh;u tlu native kept leaning down, pjekii^g .somccliiii^ 
up LinJ diiowmg u out inio chc water. 

As my frietul approached even closer, he noticed that the man was 
picking up starfish one at a time, that were thrown on the' ixMch u ich the 
waves and he was throwir\^i them Sack into tJx^ 

h 

h 

My friend was puzzled. He approached the m^ and said. "Good 
ovoninK, frtend. I was wondering what you Eii e djyil^^^' 

"I'm throu'in^ dicse starh^li j^ick inrc^die ocean/' said the mLin. "You 
sec, It 1^ li^w fide right nou and all or []\eso stnrfi^h have heen washed up 
onto thv 'liore. II' I don't tLirtijj^cheiTi Sack into the sea, diey'li die up here 
fn>m lack of oxygen," ^ ' 

"I iindLi^raiul/' my Irccixl rep!i<_Ll, Inir there must he thousands ot 
starfj^lk on . chLs beach. You can't possibly f-ec to all of chem. There are 
simply too many. And don'r you renlizt' this is probably happening on 
hundreds of beaches all up and down this ct^ast. Can't y<iu see that you 
can't possibly make a difference.'" 

ThL' native man ^;miled, h^^nt down and picked up another 
starfish, and a? he threw ir \\tck into the sea, he repiied/'Made a 
difference to that one didn't 1-'" 



There are millions oi little thiti^s wc can do. without making much 
citorc, to make this world a better placc- 
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The Mouse and the Camel 

A little mouse once caught in its paws a earners head-rope and iii a 
spirit of emulation went off with it. Because of the nimblencss with whicli 
the camet set off along with him the mouse was duped into thinking 
himself a champion. The flash of his thought struck the camel. 



"CJu .ij-i, ui^jny yourself," he Ejrunred. "1 wjil ^h.^v youf* Prc^k.'ncly the 
jju^u^e CLiijju rho brink of o grear rivk.j\ such as would have cast down 
any lion or woJf. There the mouse halted, ^ 

''Comrade over mountain and plain" said rhc cnmef. ^\vhy this 
standing still? Why are you dismayed? Step into it like a mnf-i: Into the 
river wirh youf You arc my guide a^d ^ader; do nor luii iialf-ujy, 
paralysed!" r 

''But this is a va.st an^decpniver," said the mouse. "I am afraid of 
he irtg drowned, coinrude.''^ 

"Lor nic ^ee how deep (he water i^," said the camcJ, and quickly set 
("oot ill ir. 

S^jThfe water only comes up to my knee," he went on, "Blind mouse, 
why were you dismayed? Why did you lose yout hearth" 

"To you ir an anc, hut tome it is a dragon," saul rlie mow-^^-. ''lli.rc 
are ^jilui diftcrcnces between one knee and anotiier, if it only readies 
your knee, clever camei> it passes way up over my head," 

"Be not so arro^.un another tune," ^aid the camel, '1e>r vou nre 
consumed body and s.ufl h cIk- spniks of nty wraUi HiuLiliito nuce hke 
yourself; a mouse ha^ nu business to hobnob with camets." 

"I repent," said the mouse. "For God's sake gee me across this deadly 
rivet!" 
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"Liitea," said the camel, ^^liowinj: LompasMon to the mouse. "Jump up 
aiiJ on my hump, Tliis passage has been made easy for me; I can take 
hundreds of rhousands hke you across it." 

U voii Lire WOT rhc iiilcr^ be a simple subject; if you are not a captain, 
Jo Liot try to itcer tlie ^hip. 




4 
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Four Men in the Masjid 

Four men entered !! ma^^jid and each busied himself in salah, humbly 

prnM:E(ilin^ bctuic Allah ^'^^i'^. 

Each one said, "AUahii Akhbar" after first having made hh intention, 
and bc^an to pray with humility. 

Meanwhile the Mu'adhin came in and gave the call tt) salah. 



The first man blurred out to the Mu'adhin/ Are you calling to the 
prayer' Arc you >ure it the right umcr' ^ ^ 

Tile second spoke on the spur of the in^isnt, "You have nullified 
your salah by speaking during prayer.sl" 



The rlurd retorted. "Wh^M TOU ^^peak^ Tell your OWNSELF h 
to behave!" 



ow 



The fvnirrb mumbled, "Praist^ be to Allah ilU^S^-; ] wasn't a paity lo 
their argumeijtd." 

^hfe^j^^ll the four broke their salah and wasted it. The fault-finders 
went more astray than the one who made tlie original mistake. 
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The Shipwreck 



The nnlv survivor of a shipwreck was cast away on a imall> 
uiunhahiicU inland. 

He prayed feverishly for Allah i to rescue him, and even' day he 
scanned the horizon for help, but none seemed forthcominj-. 

Exhausted, he eventually managed to build a Kyle Jj^ut out of 
driftwcMid to protect him from harsh weather and to store his few 
possessions. . * 

Bur then on^- day, nfror scaven^u^g toi food, he arrived home to finj 
his little hut in flames, the smoke rolling up'to the sky. The worst had 
hnpfvncd; everything was lost, Ife'^^^ey tunned with grief and anger. 
"Allah t how you could do ^^Erfinff!" he cried. 

Harly the \-ir\T dav, however, he was awakened by the sound of a ^hip 
that wLl^ appioiiLhing the island- k had come to rescue him. "How did you 
krn)w 1 was here?" asked the weary man of his rescuers. "We saw your 
smok^^^^gtttl," they replied, 

[r 1^ easy to jiet discouraeed uhcn ihin^^ aro i^omn l^adly. Bui we 
shouldn't fo^L' hoarr, bcrcause Allah t is at work in our lives, even in the 
midst ol pain and suffering. Remember, the next time your little hut is 
burning to the sround-it just may be a smoJce s^nal that summ<ms The 
Grace of Allah <IiSS3i?. 



127 



Brought to You By :www.e-iqra.info || An Authentic Islamic Books Digital Library 



365 STORIES (PART-2> 



The Trick 

A young man, a student in one of the iimversirios, was one day rakuij: 
a walk with a professor, who was commouiy called the ritudcnt's Iricnd 
because of kmJiie:.^ to his students. 

As ihey went along, they saw lying in the path a pair of old shoes, 
which they supposed belonged to a poor man who was employed m a field 
close by and who had almost finished his day's work. ^ 

The student turned to the professor, saying, "let us play with the man 
a crick; wc will hide his shoes, and conceal oiuselves Ifehind those ^U5hes, 
and wail to see his perplexity when he cannot fifctf them/' 

"My young friend/' answered^i^^/i^essor, Ve should never amuse 
ourselves at the expense of tli^* ^or. But you are rich, and may give 
yourself a much greater pleaiiife by means of this poor man. Put a coin in 
each shoe, and then ^nfc will hide ourselves and watch how this affects 
him." . K't ^ 

The srodenc did so and they both placed themselves behind the 
bushes close by. The poor man soon finished his work, and came across 
the field ' o the path where he had left his coat and shoes. 

While puttJHij on his coar he shppcd hi^ foot into one of his shoes, but 
feeling something hard, he bent down to feel what it was, and found the 
coin. Astonishment and wonder were seen upon his face. He gazed upon 
the coin, tiirned it artiund, and looked at it again and again. 

He dien looked around hiin on all sides, bur no person was to be seen. 
He now put the money intt) his pocket, and proceeded to put on the 
other shoe; but his surprise was doubled on finding the other coin. 
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Hi^ feelings overcauK' him; lie lk.1! upon his knees, looked up to the 



heaven and uttered aionJ li ferv-cnr rli.^iik^L'rving in which he spoko u( his 
wife who was sick and helpless, and his childrcii without bread, whom 
this timely bounty, from some unknown hand, would save from perishinR. 

The student stood there deepl> alteeied, and hit eyes filled with tcar^, 

"Now," said the pcofesstir, "are you not better pleased than if you had 
played your intended trick?" 

Tlie yt>uth replied, "You have taught me a lesson which I will never 
forget, I feel now the truth of these words, which I nc\"5r understood 



before, 



It is more blessed to give than to c^ei^e-' 




4 " 
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A Pond Full of Milk 

Once tlieru wa> ,i kni.t; wUo lold ■^oiiic of hi^^ workoi-- ro di^r ;i [xniJ, 
Onci.' the' poirI was Jii;'^, (lie kiny made aii aninninceiiteiir ro ln^ people 
'.iviii,^ that one person from each household to hiioL' a ^lass of milk 
during [he n'lghi and ptiur ir into the pond. So^ rhe pond should he full of 
milk hy rhc morning. After receiving the order, everyone went home. 
One man prepared to takf the milk durinj^ the night. He thought that 
since ever>'one would bring milk, he could just hide a glass of \\ater and 
ptiur it inside the pond. Because it will be dark at niohr^no one will 
notice- So he quickly went and poured the wiicei into the pond and came 
hack. Ill rfu' mpTninL;, [Ix^ Vmg camu kj \isi[ [he pond ,tnd to his surprise 
the pond \va.^ only tilled widi wateil What happened was that everyone 
thought, ^ ✓'X^^ 

"1 don't have to put the nrtflc, someone else will do it-" 

Dear fi icnd^, whiJft it comes to lielping the religion of Ailah t do not 
tliink tl^i others will take care of it. Rather, it starts from you- If you 
don one else will do it. So> change yourself to the way of Allah 

t to serve Him and that will make the difference. 
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Birbal's Intelligence Saves Him 

Akhar w.is a vcn' (.iiiiou.'^ Mujihal cnipciiH-. i k had a minister 
Birlnil 111 tll^ cnuri. Biil\il ^v■a^ kinnvn Um In^ wiuy ;n-l^^^cl"^, and Akbar 
liked liiin more tiian any oiKer mmascci tov the >anie reason. 

All the other ministers were jealous and thought of a plan to ^ct 

Birhal out of the way, Then chcy went to the King's barhcr and told bin! 

that if he would help them, ho woidd be rewarded han^Js{>nie!y. One of 

tbem even promised that they will make him a minister if Bii bal was out 

of their wav- The barber was greedy and agreed reiidilv. 

V 

And so the plan ;jet out .... , 

O-e day, while cuctini- ciie Idns's hair? thr^ barber thought that it was 
the n^hr momonr. He started praisint^ Akbar's father (whom he had 
ieivi-J ufieii he wa^ ,ih\L). and tlie rest of the taiifi[\ ulio \r.id Jied, Then 
he >aiLl, "'O kiiii;' ■! .ni h,i\e mi nmch uv.iItIi .■iilI liixun'. Whv don't you 
think ot your de.id [,iihei.' W'liy doii'r yon f^ive :iome ol una uealrn lo 
him?" ^ 

^^at*got annoyed. "How can 1 send him anything when he is dead^'' 
Thiji was the chancei Tlie barber said, "Tliis ij^ what 1 mean your 
Highness! I know a magician who can send people to heaven through the 
snu>!<e of fire. All you need is a person who is witty and intelligent enough 
to be able to go tt> heaven and return after talking toyour father." 

Akbar said, ''Since you know so much, who, do you think will be the 
best person?" the barber replied in^tantly, "Who else you majesu, only 
Birbal your minister is fit to do this.*'Akbar was concerned, "But the tire 
might burn him." 

The barber repkeLh ''Ni>, O kin<:. The ii>a'^ieLan knows a spell wliudi 
will aiake hmi turn into ^moke and fly to the heaven," 
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So the kii\^ uoiir CO Birbal rinJ ordcixl him to pri;]''Lir\; [or ilnj journey 
to lu'LUvii. BliIxiI .i^I.l'J the kiji^f 'Tour Hijihncji! Who wa^ it who told 
vo\] ot Mich a j-n^ac iJcLi' And who it who cares so much for the 
departed soul of youf father?" 

Akbar replied, *'Who else but my fnirhfiil barber/' Rnhal saKl> "He 
realK' is faill'^ul to he bo concerned for you -dud uiur rather. I am i'L';idv to 
1:0. bui 1 nocd a hu^c amoimr oS nKHioy for such a Ion,!? lourricy .inJ 1 
ivant i>ne iiioiith k^r ^ct[liny my ianiiiy for the time 1 wiii be gone" The 
king accepted Birbal's condlrions, ' 

Birbal gathered seme of his faichful ■^ervanr^ julif^friends, and cold 
them To dig a tunnel from the place where the tue would be lu co his 
home. 

After one month, Abbar, his miniSWi^Vbe barber, the take magician, 
and Birbal gathered at the place, Sirbal went on and stood over the 
tunnel. The fire was Ut and the faktr mairicinn sr.uTud ^li.innniz ^lome ^illy 
made-up words. Birbal ium^ed into the runael and utnt straight to his 
home. The minsters ^vere all ver>' happy to get nd of Birbal. 

Fo^(^a?(V months Birbai hid in his home till his hair grew so large that 
it lcx>ked as if he had never yi^r his hair cut al! his life. Meanwhile, his 

lamily used the huge amount Akbar had given Birbal, tor living, 

Tlien one day Birbal set out to the court. The guards stopped him as 
they did not recognize him. He said. "I am Birbal, and I have to meet the 
king." Akbar, the king was very happy to see Birbal back again. He asked 

him about what happened in heaven, 

Birbal replied, "Your Highnessl I met your lather in heaven; he is fine 
and sends you his greetings. I asked him if he needed anything but all ho 
said was that they have eveiytliing in heaven and even more than what 
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he had on Earth. The only thing your father wants is that lie told me to 

send the barber as there are no barbers in heaven. He told me that he 
wants the best barber. All the barber's needs will be provided for. He 

asked to send the best barber in the kingdom as soon as I reach earth." 

Birbal continued, "As you can see your majesty. Even I could not get 
my hair cut in heaven and they grow so quickly over there that in just 
months 1 am looking like a savage." 

King Akfear gumittmed the Mtbet imtned lately, atid told him the 

whole stor)^ The barber had no choice, for he could not reveal the truth 
because that would have brought upon him the king's anger and he would 
have been killed anyway. 

iFtom then onwards, n&h&iy ever tried to mms, with t^e witty Birbal. 



365 STORIES (PART-2) 



The Rise of Islam (Pan i) 

I-or tIiv: lif'.r [hrx'i. yoar^ of Proplx'tiiood, PropKcc Mulr.imniiKl 
prc;icliL\l ^oca^rl's \y ln^ ianiilv nn•^ ivIiUivv^. Tlx^i AlUili i^l^-^iU 
cumm;ii-iLlL\l him lo proiich Mniii [^ifl^licly. The Ji^Lijoiiry ot the Miikkaa^ 
(uho were pai^an iJoiatcri) were very uw^n nij started pcr'^eciiting the 
Muslims very imich. Oiil\ ,i few became Muslims, but those Muslims were 
ver>' strong in their belief, so the number of Mtishms continu^j^to grow. 
When persecution became unbearable, some Musli:ns [^uj;rated to 
Abysinnia (now Ethiopia), where a Christian king proviJeJ ^otection for 
the Muslims and later became a Muslim himself, ^ 

Madinah V^*^^ 

Life in Makkah became so unPcaRible, that Allah citS3^j commanded 
tlie Muslims to migrate ro Madinah. where the majority of people had 
become Muslims. PropIiA Kluhammad migrated to Madinah in his 
I3rh year of IVophctl^noJ (622 CE). 

In'j^hkln^ali, lIu Khjshn] state was established under the leadership of 
Prophet Muhammad ^S^. The Muslims were free to pray on their own. 
etc. The Makkan idt^latcrs did not like tliai and chey attacked the 
Muslims in Madinah several times to crush Islam. But the Muslims 
resisted attack after attack. Finally a peace treaty was drawn up that was 
in favour of the unbelievers. Tliough the peace treaty was in their favour, 
the unbelievers went against the treaty by helping their ally in attacking 
one of the Muslims' ailios. Bui, the Muslims had grown very strong h> 
now. and since the treaty was nullified by their act» Prophet Muhammad 
decided that it was rime to coru^uer Makkah ar.d cleanse the Ka'aha 
of all the idols put in it. Al! the preparLinons were done secretly and no 

news about that reached M;,kkalv iNabi-t:- Ri^hma;, 250 [o370) 

~~ 134 



Brought to You By :www.e-iqra.info || An Authentic Islamic Books Digital Library 



365 STORIES iPART-Z) 



Conquest of Makkah 

Dtirin;,' the ve;ii- .l^>^^T tlic mi^iration from M;ikk;ili, Prophet 

Muhammad left for Makkali. Upon arrlvmg in M.ikkah, die army 
had reached an cnorm<Hi^» number of ten thousand. Many of che 
unbelievers had become Muslims and the tables had turned. The Mustim* 
had become very strong by now. The Makkans were very afraid of clie 
Muslims. Prophet Muhammad could Iiave easily killed every single 
person in Makkah who had tortured and oppressed the Muslims ffir 50 
Ion;:, hut liL' A man of pL'ace and incjv>. He oiUered'tbo Muslims not 
Lo fisihE unlo^i liiv^v '^''^^'^ iirracked. 

He told the Makkans that whoever closed rheir tffcors. !a^d down their 
arms, K^oV. refuj-e by the Kaaha, or entered /\l^3lifyan's house (who was 
line of their lenders) uonfj \\- s.itc. The whole entrv into Makkah was 
pL-;H-ehi!. I'm^'liLT MLihaiiiiii.i J destroyed ail rhe idol^ in the Ka'aba. 
1 Ii,^ ihrn nirnL'il ro the Makkaii^ ;iod a>ked rhem what treaimeiir chev 
\Muild expect Iroiii hi^. I hey leplicd, You are a noble brother and a 
nobic cousin, 

1 luni Pio]^]ier Muhammad said, Xfi\ for you are free." Most of 
liic Makkans became i\Ui.^[im>. that day. lNLit>]-t'- K4;lim;K. pjgca 429 lo 445) 

Last Pilgrimage 

After that, Prophet Muhammad went back to Madinah, Many 
delegations of s'arfous tribes kept on cominj; to Madinah to become 

Muslims, hi rhe lOlli \uar altei m:;ji,irioii from Makkah, Prophet 
Mulianuiiad Ic^t foi Makkji' wnh one hundrijj iind fourteen 

thousand of his followers for his tarcw^ll pil':riiii,i'3e. 1 hetc, on ihe plam 
of Arafat near the Mount Mercy he deiiveTe*.! his la:^t sermon. 

After the pilt^rima^jc. Prophet Muhammad went back to 

Madmab. AhiiosL the whole or Arabia had now become Mtislim and was 
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under his rule. In the Ihh year after the migration from Makkah, 
Prophet Muhammad iS^ hecame ill. After an illness that lasrcd 13 days. 
Prophet Muhammad, breathed his last on 12 Rahi-ul-Awwal (Ral'i-ul- 
Awwal i^ Islamic ]\.\n:)v moiuh). U<: wa^ 63 yeav^ old the time he 
paiJii:i.l away, (Njbj-c-Kdiinau page 545} 
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The Rise of Islam (Part 2) 

H^t Abu Bakr W^iS^ 

Afcr Prophet Miihammj»d's demise, Abu Bakr ^iSCKi® became 

UfL Cilipji, •'\- '■tic^c^sur tki Prophet Muhammad The firsi ^Ji.iilt iLi;i: 

he faced uas tvom the people who hisd refused ro pay Znkar and Mune 
false claimanrs Prophechood. He dealc with them strongly and all nr 
those people were defeated. 

Abii Bakr ^DSio'iS^ also took steps against the Persian Empire that was 
a cinisfaiit k,iai"i3^cr ro the Mu^lim^. It ii.ij fiL'ljX'ij rliL- people whi- 
rebelled ,ii;ain.^t Islam. In the first battle aj;ain^t tJie Persian?, rhc l^atrL^ 
Chains, the Mti^^lims emerged victorious while the Persians suffered a 
hiimiliarinL: defeat. Thousands of PeriiatT^ ucic kili<;d and taken caprivi.. 
Next, the Muslims iought the Battle of .Mazar a;j;iinst the Persians. A^z.uji 
the Muslims won. Sn the bayks of Walaja and Ulleis. too, the Muslims 
won the battles a^ani^>t ^^cTcrsians. They also conquered the kingdom of 
Hira. The Muslims also conquered a fort named Em'at-Tamr. 

"H^e Muslims also fought against the Byzantine'^, hi the battle ot 
Basra, the Muslims emerged victorious against the Byzantines. So were 
they victorious against the Byzantines in the Battle of Ajnadein, Muslims 
fought these battles to terrify the enemies so that they do not plot against 
the interests of Islam and Muslims. The Muslims abo laid siege tv 
Damascus, which was lifted because of the demise of Hazrat Abu Bakr 

Hazrat Umar '^m^ 

Haztat Umar became the next Caliph after Hazrat Abu 

Bakr's demise- Umar ^SSK^ continued the war against the Persians 
because of the contmuous troubles they were causing for the Muslim 
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Scare. The Muslims fought the Battle of Namarraq against the Persians, 
The Muslims won this hatcle. After that the Batde of Jasr took place. In 
that battle, the Muslims were defeated. Then the Muslims fought the 
battles of Buwaih, Qadbiya, and Jalula. The Muslims won in d\ of these 
hLUdcs. 1 hi: Muslims also conquered Madain, Shusrar, and Jandc Sahur, 
Then came rho Harrle nf Nihawand. Tlii^ \va> one of rhe mo^r Lleci^ive 
battles^ in history and ir sealed the fate of the Persian Empire, It aUo 
proved to be the gateway for Muslims to Persia. 

Umar also foiipht ai-ajnst the Byzantine Empire, The 

Muslims conquered Svna after the Battle of Yarmuk. The Muslims then 
conquered Jerusalem and Egypt. 



In Russia, the Muslims conquered AEerbaijan'^nd Tabaristan. 




4 
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The Rise of Islam (Part 3) 

Piinn^' riie nrle iif l^lhmnn [here were upnsin^^'s in Persia 

and in [^\':,n"i[iiiL.'. I I;i:rnr L'thmnn ^'^"u^ii'^ cru^i)ed the>c revolt^ and 
made liL> Eirip 011 tIk' ternrorLes linner. During hi^ rale, rhe ^1u^1^m^ 
conquered the wliole of Nordi Afric^i. Ir included countries ww kimwii 
as Libya, Tunisia, Al^jL-na^ and Morocco. The inland of Cyprus was aiso 
conquered dunag time. 

Campaigns were also sent against Khurasad (in prestnt-day Iran), 
Armeain. and Asia Minor (now Turkey) - ^ 



Muawiyah ^ ^ ^ 

During rhe rule of Muawiyah Ij^l^g^^ the Muslims founded the city 
of Qairowan in Tunisia, They Conquered Kabul, captured the island of 
Rhodes, and occupied Samrffkand (m present-day Uzbekistan) and 
Tirmiz- Campnit;ns were sent in Khurasan (in present-day Iran). Bukhara 
(in pje^LUL-djy Usbcki^tan) became a dcpandcnt iiate. 

Factfti^^t Led to This Rise 

The Muslims spread the light of Islam at lightning speed. Within half 
a century after the demise of Prophet Muhammad three continents 

had come under the Islamic nj'e ,ind the two great empL:e'' >A' ilie nnie, 
the Persian and the Roman, h,id been defeated, it wj' tluar \\mh. 
characroi's aiid courage that were responsible for this piicnomenal 
achievement- 
Prophet Muhammad had left a great number of trained 
companions. The Muslims knew they were fighting for the sake of Allah 
3^3^? and for conveyin?- rhe mcssaee of Tawbid, so they did not plunder 

the lands that they aeLiuired n^M did they treat the cirizens ol tbe 
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conquered lands harshlv- They were brave, courageous, and not afraid of 
dying. 

1 !\ey were not greedy people or people ^^cekiiig worldly pleasures. 
Rather they were very t^cnerotis people, often leaving themselves with 
hardly anything whii<; fulfilling the needs of others- The commanders of 
great annies that conquered the Persian Empire, etc. were not the least 
bit different from the S£>!dier5 in their army regarding theit lifestyle. Their 
way of living was simple. Their clothes were just enough to cover them 
and their food was scanty. Often they went huiigry for many days. If they 
got fnod» it would be no more than a piece of bread or doTci. und ^oLnc 
water. Their clothes would have so many patches on ihci^i, * 

In stark contrast to the pomp and show i:>kb»th the Persian and the 
Roman empires, the Caliphs' lifejt>Ics were nTfdiffcrent from the citizens. 
Often, when a dignitary from a dff^|p(\mpirc would come to meet the 
Caliph, he would have a h|!^!(ne fecognizir^: the Caliph because he was 
the same as a normal citizS-^e Caliphs kept no guards and did not fih^l 
a bit insulted in washing tkeir own clothes and mcndinfi their own s1uil> 
or doinji wotk^for others such as milking the neighbours j^i.ydU. qiq. 

They were very kind to the people of the lands they conquered- They 
never Jestroyed any tempk or church after conquering the pbce where 
the temple or church was- They were extremely just. They only resorted 
to war if it was inevitable. Often they would sign treaties assuring the 
subjects of total safety. Only the subjects would have to pay a small 
amount of tax called Jizyah for the protection they were getting from the 
Muslims. At the same time, they were exempted hom paying Zakat and 
pLirtictpating in military campaij^n^. 

The Muslims' character impressed many and a lot became Muslims 
after observing their character. No person became a Muslim under 
compulsion. The people converted ooly because they wanted to. 
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The First Alien (Part i) 

G>n\mandei: Nabeel swallowed uneasily and glanced up at Waseeni, 
Hi^ was a commander of the Barthship-5 

The radars bad detected a U.F.O two hours a^o. The records on the 
computer did rot find the U.F.O and started blinking ^'U.F.O" on the 



screen. 

So, Ec^ruitully, V\'a,^eem from the control rcxnu haJ ro inform 
Commander Nabeel about it. 

"Wa^i.^cm, are you ^urc tbe lukirmarion is cojrect.' Did you ask the 
earth home database for records.''' * ._ 



Nabeel said. "We have toVSL'ticrvonc that we have finally 
conWed a U.F.O!" 



Wasecm removed hjjgfesses and brushed hack his short, briswn hair and 
said, "ComniLmder NSbcel, I've done everything I can. Our communicatuin 
devices are nc4 working- I don't have any idea what's wn>ng with them. I 
haveT^J^encountered a problem like this all my life!" 

Nabeel hung his head in frustration. 

''We have got to icll rhe Eurtb base abouL itij=!" 

Once the £arthship-5 got close to the U,F,0. it was clear that it w;is 
not a spaceship made on Earth. The metal used in making it was never 
seen on Earth before, neither on chc mooi^; 

Nabeel, could not communicate because none of the devices were 
working properly. A small white pod came out of the U.F,0 and landed 
on Earthshtp-5 with a loud thud- 
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Wascem and Nabecl could see a scrange creacure controlling tht 
small pod like spaceship, 

"Do you ihink they want to kill nsV Wasecm asked. 

''I Jon't know. Maybe ihev only v-miz to look tor new lite like we do. I 
sure hope I'm right." Nabcel said. 

Meanwhile, the Alien in the pod was knocking on Earthihip-S 
entrance, Nahee! told Wascem, ''Please sec, if it looks alright, and then 
opea the door," 
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The First Alien <Part 2) 

Waiecm thought it wouldn't be able to harm them as it had no 
weapons so he opened the door It came inside. 

Nahcel norrd that the creature had no Ic^s and arni^. histead it had 
an clcphont'likc trunk to touch and feel things. It did not walk but 
crawled and hopped, Ir seemed as if it dtd not need to breathe or use 
oxygen for breathing, because it wore no gas mask. It had no eyes, mouth 
or nose. Apparently it ate through the hole in its elephant-like trunk. 

Nabeel said, "Greetings creature! We mean no h^m.- That is if you 
can understand our language." ^ • ' 

A voice c;Miie our of the tnuik-like rhing, "Well! We have observed 
that you do not intend peacL^^ltiend&hip.*^ 

Nabeel exclaimed, "What do you mean?" 

i 

The creature said^'You earth creatures are fighting with each other. 
Htw can you E->efour friends?" 

"But that 15 ni>t my fault, 1 too don't like fighting," Nabeel sa»d- "You 
humans behave like spoiled litde bratsJ You can't handle even one 
planet! And unfortunately for earth creatures, the United Nation of All 
creatures has unanimously agreed, that you camiot handle your planet 
with care^ So wc will destroy the whole of earth with all its creatures 
tomorrow. And your ship, Earthship-5 right now!*" 

Waseem finally screamed in desperation. "Thai's the kind of violence 
you were just protesting against!" 

" \' I III ■ I . I* 

T '''It vr^i; ill .|i--vr\'e iT. 
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NaK'tl Ick tJu' ground riio\'Li-L'j irom unJer his feet. Juil nuniii:iit> a^o 
l-ic vvii^ thii\kin^ diat iit^ would become chc first intor-gaiactic ambassador, 
cho first petficm to speak to alien creatures- But now! 

Wascem and NabccI were ^oini^ t<i fuint, vvlit'n ^^Jddcn[^ fho crL'iiruie 
ydled> "Hl'\: Cau-ht vou rliero. brother/' What! Thj> c.ufkfii'r I 
Na.^ir the f.imnus L<nncdian's voice. Now tliey understood a 

lirtle bit ofwhar was yom^ wrong, 

Nasir took off his costume and srartt^d ^ix^akinl^, "You two are &o easy 

to fool. What you ju^r s.iu, ] mean the V.T.O and all wn-^ ju^r a vi.ko 

phwiv^ on voui ^^Lrcen. And how will the coiiiaujiiitarion de^■K'e^ 'rk 

when they ;iic sv^iIcJ^eLl off And the costume was specially made by 

Tarn4, the t^imous tiiilor. How could you two^l^into the trap when the 

whole world knows there are no other crcat»fe in the universe-X other 
than " 



Niikeel ;uid Waset^m were running after Nai-ir before lu' could tiniih 
his sentence!!! ^ ^ 



4 
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Sayings of Rasullah «S 

• Jannar lies under the foet of your mother. 

(Kanz-ul-UmmaJ, 461/16- Hadith No' 45439) 

• One vviin n-i^U the kiilimah wnh firm conviction, iiell will become 
haram on him. (Bukhiiri. KUab-ui-Um, Hadith No; 125) 

• The dust which settles on .i i„.,:rs hoJv u-hilc Jie is m rlx- piuh uf AILih 
r not nnK hm iliu -r.flc iifJ.dTLumum i,^ hiira.-ni on ihosit parts ot 
the body. (Ai-Sun^ii-ul-Kubra, J0/3.Hadilh No:43l8_; 

• I curse three types of people: Those who don'r look after their parents 
in old age. those who do not rake hill .kKanrat.'e of the inoncJ^ of 
Ramadhaan, those uho Jon'r send DurooJ on me when my name i^i 
spoken, ^Miisucftak-e-Hakiiri^rijib-ul-Bin, Hadiili No: 73:56) 

• An intelligent person rs oi^who is always tliinking and preparin;^ for 
death. (Tirm:dh*i'M^feT(Aid'Hadilh No: 33S3) 

• t^e^j! rho prayer of the wronged, for, verily, there is no veil hccwcen him 
id^^lat ai^ai^, (Bukhari, Kilab-ul-Zakat. Hadilh No: 140) 



ant 
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The Fox and the Stork 

A seifish K>A once mvitcd a stork ro dinner ac his home in a hollow 
tree. Th;u evemn,':, the stork Jlew to the fox's home and knocked on the 
door with her long beak. The fox opened the door and said, ''Please come 
in and share my food." 

Th^ >nnk \va^ invir^'d U) ^.tr at the rable. Sht v^■a^ \l'iv hui-i^'ry 

wm] rlx' looj Muclled delicious! Th^ Jo\ served soup in shall.nv bowU and 
iit hckcd up all his soup very quickly. However, the stork could not have 
any of it as the bowi was too shallow for her loqg beak. Tiic poor stork 
just smiled politely and stayed hur^ry, 1 

Tlu' sclhsh fox asked, "Sroi k, why haven't you taken your soup? Don't 
you like it.'" The stork replied," It was very kind of you to uivicc me for 
dinner- Tomorrow evening, plea^te^ jokn me for dinner at my home." 

I lio next day, when [Ik- ir.^ arrn-(_\l at tKc ^tork'^ !ioiik', Iu' siw that 
they were alx) hii^'inji Muip tor dinner. This tuinj the aoup was served in 
tall (u^?,. The stork drank the soup easily but the fox could not reach 
inside the tail jug. This time it was his turn to go hungry. We should be 
kind and considerate* and not act in mean and selfish ways. Only when 
we are good wiU the world be good to us. 
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Sincerity for Allah 



Durii^ the rime of Hazrat Umar's Caliphate^ a war was going 

on in a land known as "Farus", now a pare of Iran, Hazraf Umar ^HGSii^ 
asked Hazrat Jurair ^SG^iiaSi to take his tribe with him and 
Whatever the Muslims win. one-fourth of it will be awarded to him. 

Off Hazrat Jurair ^gfiS-£>iS" went fighting and the Muslims collected a 
lot of things in the war. Now Hazrat Jurair S^'lEbIj^ wcr^C to^zrat Saad 
Bin Abi Waqqas WS^^ and demanded his on£-fourtb sliare, Hazrat 
Saad W^ij^ wrote a letter to Hazrat Umar ^iSf^^ informing him about 
Hazrat Jurair's 'iSS^S^ demand. In repfv H;f:!rar Umar ^SMS^ wrote 
that Jurair i^ JCatinii the truth aud he h^id oUclli] linn the J^mI. Hnwo^vr, 
iL'll him thai It ho toiioht tor morioy then !iu c;Jii iv Tor ii ,i> afirci^l 

\( liL' h.ii^^Ju Uiu lor A!!;ili D^^^^ .md His lu'loved then he 
should be considered a cojuju^i Muahm and should be paid accordingly. 

When Hazrat Saa?*#W received rhc letter he informed Hnzrat 
Jurair ©.li'^'Jjtf about i^-s contents. Uazi'M Jurair ©ji'-ui'iS^ replied 
Anur-nI'Monieeiiu-i cori^CL; 1 do not need iho oiic-tourdi 

share. 1 am a common Muslim and 1 would like to remain as ^iicfi. 



(Mukhtasar Tarikli-e-Damishk 268/2) 
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Blessings of Salah 

Akhrar spniitd thick W\.H'.] .in>] tlvi.iv^ wore shalwar kamces- He 
ran a shop in rlic cheinicnl -.iud p;iini mark^jr. Hf wits dio only shopkeeper 
who woiitJ closL' his shop tor >alah. All the orher shopkeepers used co 
make fun oi him, they rhought he lost many customers by closing the 
shop and going for ?^alah- 

Onu JlW. a WW rich man parked hi^ cai in front of .Aklicar's ^hop. He 
introdiiC'.:!.! hiiiiscJlj "Mv name is Miibecn blni:kli, ;ini_l I ct\M rfiu <:n\rie[ i>t 
a laTi:c ciMi^iruciion coiiipanv. I nctd lo buy cheniicals ;uij painrs u-t i 
million [Upecs." Akhtai wai very pleased to know th^ he will have iho 
biggest sale of his life. , 

He replied. "Mubeen Sahib, l*vill be pleased to finalize the deal wkb 
yoii. But as you can hear the Zuhr^tmi^^ng called out, we can talk the 

details after SaJah." MnbLvn Shickh was surprised and angry. He was in a 

hiin-\ an.! ^lud. "MtI i c.iiino; w.wr !o! vou to rcti-rrn Kick i^^■\y. \oiii S.jiah. 
It you can make the Joal now vlicr. well and i;uod, Other^vi^c dvvic arc 
many other sh^^s who would accept my deal." 

"^^dft wish, but I cannot miss my salah and spoil my Hereafter for 
this mtirtal world." Akhtar said as he dropped the shutter sod went away 
to the nearby masjid. 

After Salah Akluav prayed, ''O Allah, 1 will get only what You have 
allotted for me. The 3 million's deal could have boosted my financ<oI 
condition but I prefer to come and stand in front of You instead ot 
making You angry by running after diis world. 1 ask for Your mercy and 
foi^ivcness because it is only You who gave me the i;iiidance to ci>n^e to 
You, rejecting the glitters and wealth of this morral wtirld." With thii 
Akhtar went back to his shop only to find Mubeen Shiekh standing there 

waitir^for him- 
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thon I renlij^cLl tliar I wa^ being very rudo. i surveyed fiic wKolc murker 
but I only found you reliable." 

Ar rho L'nd of the ilay Akliiai wa^ rewarded by Allah Ta'ala for 
rcmcinbiTinfi Hiiii ref^ularly five iinio a d,iv not nnlv rhroueb rht^ ^ 
Tiiilluii^ rupees deal bur also by niiikin':; him a .MUirce .il ni^pirarion kir 
Mubeen Shiekh wbo then became a regularly praying man- 
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Yasir and the Idiot Box 

Yasir v ^iv j|v ^. v u.uching ttlevision, ever since his parents broughc it to 
watch news- He u?ioJ to be a good boy, was tbe best in sports, studies and 
manners Ri;r since Ik -i w.irchinu rV. his habits were bcit\g spoiled 
by djy. He wosiIdiVt make Ins bed, he was rude to his parents, family, 
friends and teaciiers. He even stopped going to masjid except on Fridays- 
All be did w,i^ vvatcb Jiun'ie.^ aiui cartnon^ oi\ T.V. wnh hi^ boiik' on 
the table and his lap, Aiul m> it bappened, be Uile.l iiii^uroMv in l^i' tmnl 
exams. He was feehny liomhlc uiMJe, lii^ paiviir^ ^c^fdoL[ him and hhmu J 
his addiction ro T.V. for tbe haJ reMilr-^ Mc t'Ai [ike urvin^. be locked 
himself up in tbe lavaton ,iik1 cried [or halt an iiour, H<j did not feel like 
earing or watchiiifi T,V. or playing. ^ * 

in the evening, bis micle cume home with Yasir's cousins. But as soon 
as fiL foirnd out about the whole mLitcer, he called Yasir and sat him- He 

r 

said, "For the past seven months 1 have noticed that you have lose all 
manners and vou do not ^tifdy. AH you do is watch T,V. Son. remember 
rliat T.V, docs not make you feel good; you only get more annoyed and 
frustrated afreii watching T.V. it is bad for the eyes, brain and the body. 
Do yf%u know a small sparrow would gee blind or even die if it were made 
to watch T.V. for 5 minutes! Look what T.V. has done to you!" 

Then Yasir's uncle turned to his lalher and >aiJ, "Bhaijan, "I A'. i> not 
only had for tbe beahh, it al^o spojis children'^ habits. If voii wanr to 
know ;-(houi what is happening in the world you should have newspapers 
.i\ailahlu tor rbi^ purpose. If voii watctt T.V. then bow ^vill vou tell your 
JiilJien to stop watching ic' It i^ the same with all other sins, m fact they 
will cJicn talk back to you." 

Yasir*s father realised the mistake he had made by bringing the T.V. 
in l-ds home. He resolved, "1 am going to throw away this idiot box for 
good! I will not sell i[ - ri. o]\' d-, . aiJ ^poil bis or her family." 
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Khalid's Evening of Surprises 

The end of day was fast approacl^.iiiLis Krialid wa^ very ,lnxnn^^ hi si^-^r 
home 1\roic it wa> uio hue. He .^tandhi*:; in the hu^, whicli ua> 
sculled Willi oihcr uujki.:> jlisi: iike a greedy kid crafts Kis mouth with 
chocolares- 

Khalid was worried not because it was his first day at work* and the 
very first job was fer from home in the industrial area. He was excited co 
worV at the huge washing machine factory because he hadn't seen a 
factory from the inside. Life was quite tough for him, ^inci his father had 
mysteriously disappeared and he had to k-avc schDi>1 to earn monev. For 
one month his mother ^pent cIk' m^lne^ ^fie li;iJ ^-.wcd for him, hur ii^'U 
rlieii.' was no more mojiev. KlialiJ \\-\\^ luekv in [lie :^ef^■'e that he <^of 
employ menr m ihe fjr^r p!;)ce where he had api^lied tor a job. h wns ea>y 
for hi^ [»i?e; a 12-vear-old kid can easily tighten >cre\vs. The diirlv wai^e 
was i^ood loo. He wa^ ^jetiii")!? R^. 120 j^er ilav tor workup;: trom 9 m [lie 
morning; to 7 in (he evening. The piohkm \va^ chat it he didn't get the 
monev home quickly, his mother wouldn't be able to buy anything for 
cooling, and he wouldn't have anything to eat. After working for the 
whole 'day he was feeling extremely hungry, 

Finallv the hiis stopped ne.ii hi'- h.niie he ^oi doun. He walked 
lionie ihiiiking thai Allah Ta\ila had iielped him in .^uch a ditiiculc 
SLtuatLoii, anil hii hither u-oiitd have been very proud of him \i.'Y earnmi; 
iuch a good salar> , I le [ilanncd Co buy soniethni'' to cook tot the riexr J,^^ 
also, so he wouldn't have to worry about rushuig home. He put his h,i?uk 
in his pocket to buy some potatoes, onions and bread, but he couldn't 
find the mtineyi He had been robbed of his hard earned money. 

iWc must abstain from rohhmg because as we can see even a sniall 
:hm^ can mean the wiiole world to somconed 
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He was depressed to lose his hard earned mtmey and the very thought 
of starving the ft>llowmg night was intolerable. The thought of his mother 
depressed him even more. He lilted his hands and prayed, '*0 my Lord! 1 
am weak. Yon are All-nij-! ii\ . r!(."isc Ivlp niu our of rhi^ viriiarfdn; I am 
worried iliai my iimrhcr wouldn't, be to i.ikc rhi^, ^Ik' alrcridv ill. O 
Allah, pIca^L' ,in,in'j:o fur H>me food, and please make Ammi well aj^ain. 
AUc) do keep my Abbu line wherever he is-" 

He stopped in front <if his house only to find all his ncii.'hlvHi]'^ 
present. He ^or nervim?: because hii modiej u^jmii Icciin^ well iii rli^ 
monijiii', Oh God' It ^boukhVt be something wor.^el Khalid <iiocked 
to ^ee hii moLhi.T standm^^ Ix^^iiJui \\ib ialljLT' I lo lor'jor ;ill the miseries he 
had to foce for the pasi oiw moiuh. Actual Iv his^a^ier had lost his way by 
boardin*^ a ■mmh'; bii^. He IviJ caugiu bus ^olng to another city 
instead of boarding the bus back ^|d^j5/4[id fell asleep and was robbed. 



But now he was hack and Khali 
Ta'ab. ^ 




Id study again and he thanked Allah 



Aiiah ^^MK^ lesfift His servants but also rewards them handsomely- 



4 





Brought to You By :www.e-iqra.info || An Authentic Islamic Books Digital Library 



365 STORIE^^ (PART-2) 



The World's Most Difficult Question 

Four university students wasted their whole day and did not study for 
the test chat was planned fot the coming day- 

\'c:^t mornin<,' they all rlioii^ilu of a plan. They made fhcniielves hx.)k 
as dircy and unusual as they could with grease and soil. 

Then thev went up to the tL-acher .iiijcc lace ro tlx ^cliLdiileJ tinio 
and Ciild hirn rli,r( ifu'v had ^ono dur lo ,i \\'cJdii'»^ la>r nij:ht jnd on thcrr 
rcRirn die t\ii. of tiiLir cjir hur^r aiij cIkt haJ \-n>\\ [he car all the way 
hack; and that they had no sleep and wero ai nv ci'ndiiiuti lo appear in 
the tL'St- The teacher was a just person so he allowed rhem to ^ive the test 
after three days. They said they wot^^je^dy by that time. 

On iliai daVs rhcv appeared before the re;KluT. He >aiLi tliar rheiv was 
a special condjTi.m tor rh^- test. All four woie lequjred ro .sit in separate 
classro.aii^ (or rtu- rust- They ali apreed as chey had prepared well in rhc 
last three days.^The test consisted of two questions with a total of 100 
marks^^ 

The problem was that hoth qucsnons were; 

QI. Write down your name. (2marks) 
Q2. Which tyre hurst? (98 marks) 
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Frogs and the City 

Two frogs had Uved in a vilhj.Lv their fives ,irxl ii^cd w Iii^;ir ah.mr 
the hi- ciT>' from cow, Jonkev and rhc caiiicb iIilli wem dicrc 
hcquei-irly. So they thought they should go and sec the hig city wo. 

They talked about it for a long time, but would decide against it 
because the cicy was more than ten iinl.^ away from the quiet and 
peaceful farm. At last they set off to sec rhe tity. 

It wa^ a hot day. and they soon began to feel tired. They had only 
gone a little way when one said to the other. "We^iW be nearly there. 
Can you see the city?" 



"No," ^;iid the other frog; "hut if 1 clijib on your back I might be able 
to see it/' So he climbed *he t^ack of the other frog to see the city- 

Now wlicji U-og put up head, h.s eyes could only see what wiis 

behind, and not what was in front. So he vaw the village thL-y had just 

left. "Can you see the city?" a^kcd the frog who was below, "Yes," 

ans\^d4he frog that had climbed up. "1 can see it. It looks just Itke our 
villager 

TJicn iliu lroj.> rhou,'?ht that ir was not worthwhile goinj; any tardier. 
Tlus v^cni hack and f<^ld tJie frogs round the village that they had seen 
th.' citv, iMxl It wa^ iust like theirs. But we all know very well that a big 
cit> ^ ery different from a small form. Many people do not want to work 
hard or they cannot understand other things so they simply declare that 
there is nothing special about it- We must not listen to such people and 
we should work hard. 
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The Mosquito and the Spider 

Once upon a timCi there was a forest full of animak. One fine day, at 
sunrise, a niifihty roar shook the forest and awoke all the animals and 

birds. 

A mosquito^ which h;id taken refuge in the fur of a rat, woke up in 
alarm. It asked its friend, "What was that which has woken me upr 

The rat said, is rbc ronr of a tiller. PL■lhap^, he was havmg a bad 
dream/' The mtisqmto ihtiughc for a momenc and said^ 

"I will teach him a lesson, which he will not forg^ for the rest of his 
life, for almost scaring the life out of me witli liis^^Kty voice." 

The rat smiled at his Utde fricn^^^ 

"You do not look so frigStemng that the tiger will get scared of you 
very easily." 

^'No problem/ relied the mosquito. "I will show him that though I 
am small, my sing can be as sharp as a sword." 

Tile rat merely sJiook its head, "It is all ver>^ ^^■ell foi yiu to say aful 
if you are brave, then tly to the ri'jer and rell liim m Lruu r^lalln^t: and tea^ t 
the forest instead of scaring aU the other animals in the lore^r wjih bi^ 
mighty roar/' The mosquito accepted the challenge, and it fle'.\ up \W 
tiger. The buzzing sound of his wii^s immediately woke up the ager, and 
he opened his eyes; 

"Why are \ou aT^noyii-i^ mc^ Don't you understand that I have not 
yet finished sleeping?'* 

The mosquito ft^ extremely upset with the arrogant behaviour of the 
tiger and said. "1 am the mosquito^ How dare you roar in your sleep and 
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fri^^htcn all the animals and birds of this forest?" The tiger yawned and 
chomped his jaws and almtist bit the mosquito. He said to hini, "Yoii licdc 
insect! huiz off! Now, you are making me extremely an^!" 

Tl-ic niti^qnTto was anjiry to hear the words of thi^ ^iger, and lie 
dectdL'd that he ^MniUl teach bim a lesson that ht would never forget for 
the rcsr of hU lilc. He flew strai^^ht inro i^t^u of the ti'^ct'b ciirs iiiid sf,i:[o.f 
to sting it- This inftjriated the tiger He clapped hi.' i.;ir Inudlv wnh his 
paw hoping to scare the mosquito out of its ear, but he could nor drive 
the mosquiU) away. The tiger tried everything... sh^king^his head 
vjolendy from side to side hoping to get rid of the mosqtiito, but this 
made the mosquito bite only more harder. Finally, in dfltperation, the 
tiger cried out, "1 give up and you win. I will stop rc>trihg and leave this 
forest, but please get our of my ear." 1 • 

T\w mosquito flew out of the rJL'cr s car, and the ti^cr ran tor its lue to 
get rid uf this horrible insect, outvof the forest into the neighbouring 
forest. All the ;inrm;iU t^j^ forest saw him leaving the forest and 
congratulated the tiii^ mosquito for accomplishing this remarkable 
victory. 

All the prai&e ti-om the ;imiiu"il> ^\em .-MMi^ht lo ihe head of the 
mo^qu^t^l, Me startetl boa^tinc tn other anLLl!,ll^ ii\ th^^ forest chat had nor 
^e!■r1 (l^e act about hou uoii the extraordjnau victory m^er the mi^jhtv 
ti^er. rhe ims>qiiiln -..nni tiniiut ;l >p]Jer on ir^ web hisi ,i\ieep alter eatinE; 
a bit- fly. Hayerlv, the mo^quiH' went up to the spider to give him the good 
news of iiow he got rid of the tiger. 

The spider looked at his distinguished guest with respect. It invited 
the mosquito to sit on its carpet and tell him his amazing tale from the 

very he^iinnin^. 

Flattered, the mosquito saC down on the web of the spider, and soon 
found that it was sticky and he wa.^ hopelessly caught in ii. "Help inef My 
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legs are stuck in your carpet^ and I cannot free myself.'^ The spkLT 
chuckled at the mosquito's difficulty. 

"ThiiiV nqiic," Jic y.u\.], "it is a special carpet aiadL' tor caiclim^ the 
ca^y to fool, talkative and boaittul, like youT' 

Pcrhaf^js, the end of the story seems a lirtle sad. But after all, the 

jniisqmlii hiiiiscll \vd^ to bhiiiiL' toi lii^ ci^J ,u ffK' hands of the spider. The 
mosqiJiro niiL'vt havo run heard tliLK pride cnijieth before a fall, or f^crhaps 
i[ muit liiive hoard buc Jorjiot thu lesson when it niairered iiio.^r. Dear 
kid'' no[-L*t make rhe same mistake and be steadfast when rhintjs are good 
and when things are not good. . 




4 
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Short Stories (Pan 3) 

The I'oriutn.' l u'lk'r 

A wisaixi, sitting in the jnarketplace. was celling the fortunes of the 
pa^strs-hy wh^^n a person ntn up to him in great hasce> and announced to 
him that the doors of his house had been brokea open and that all his 
goods were being stolen. He sighed heavily and hastened away as fast as 
he could run. A neighbor saw him running and said, "Ohi You follow 
there! You say you can foretell the fortunes of others; how is it you did 
not foresee your ownr' ^ 

I he Fox and Ms Cat . .^^ ^ 

A fox was boasting to a cat of its clever dcvict-j^ fnr escaping its 
enemies. "I have a whole bag'tif "tricks," he said, "which contains a 
hundred ways of escaping myj^emies." 

"1 [ilIvc oiilv one," said the cur; "bur 1 can generally manage with that." 
Just at that mnnKtir the\ heard the cr>' of a pack of hnimJs coming 
fo\\arL['; thciii, i\nd rhc Lat immediately scampered up a tree and hid 
herseli m clic biaaches- 

"This is my plan," said the cat. "What are you goir^ to do?" The fox 
thought first of one way. then of another, and while he was debating the 
h()unds came nearer and nearer, and at (ast the fox in his confusion was 
caught up by the hounds and soon killed by the hurmsniL-n. Miss cat, who 
had been looking on, said, 

"Better one safe way than a hundred amongst which you cannot 
decide." 



* ^* 
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The Fox and the Goat 

By an unlucky chance a fox felL into a deep well fnim which he coiikl 
not ^'ct out- A goat passed by shortly afterwards, and asked the Tux what 
he was doing down there. 

"Oh, lijvi_' yoif riot licirJ;" said the fox, "There is ^oiiig to be a ^-reat 
drought, >>o I |ij[Lipi.^d down horu iii uider r<j hi: >ure to hnve water by me. 
Why don't you c.hik' down too?" Tlvc jioar tli'Ui-h: of chi> advice, 
and jumped down m:o the Bur thu tox i mined iai(.^l\ inr^ipL'J on Ik-. 

Kick, and hv putting his toot on her long hofna managed to jump up to 
the edge ot the wclk 

"Good-bye, iTieTid!" said the fox, "Remember next Time, never trtist 
the advice of one in difliculties-" _ 

A little in hand is wortli more Than a Great I hing in Prospect 

It happei^ed char ,i tivhermap, alter fishii-.g all day, caught only a little 
fiih- ^ * 

"Pray, lee me go, master/' said the fish. "I am much too small for your 
eatine just now. If yoti put me back into the river I shall soon grow, then 
you can make a fine meal off me," 

"Nay, nay. my little fish." said the fisherman, "1 have you now. I may 
not catch you afterwards." 

if Men Had All They Wished, They Would Often Be Ruined 

A tortoL-o. lazily hasku-i;.' in the Min, comphiined to the sea birds of her 
hard fate, rh;ii: no one would teach her to fly. An ea^jle, howrint? ncarh\. 
heard her tamematioii and demanded what reward she wotild give him it 

he would take her aloft and float her in the air. 
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"I will firvc you," >;iKi> "iill the rithc.'^ of rhe red soa. " "] will toach 
you to fly then/ said the eagle; and taking her up in his talons he carried 
her almost to the clouds. Suddenly he let her go, and she fell on a lofty 
mountain, dashing her shell to pieces. The tortoise exclaimed in his 
moment of death. 

"1 have Jc-^crvc,] my piVMjnr fate; for vvhar h,id I to Jo with wings and 
clouds, I who can with difficulty move about on the earth?' 



No One Can Be a Friend If You Know Not Whether to Trust or 
Distrust Him 

A hound havir^ seen a hare on the hillside pursiied her for s^niie 
distance^ at t>nc time biting her with his teeth as if K^w^uld take her life, 
and at another fiiwning upon her. as if piayin^i n^tk another dog. 

The Knre saij to him, "I wish ynu ^^'ould act .sincerely to mc, ,uul ^how 
vourseif in vour uue eoLnjr'. If ,?re a friend, why do you bite me so 
hard/ If an enemy, why Jo yoi^fawn on mcV 

^' ^* 

Dad^s Blessii:^s 

A v ntnc man \\as ^reriinL' ready to graduate from collejse. For many 
months J^o had adiiureL! a beautiful sports car in a dealer's shtjwroom, luiJ 
knowing his father could well afford it. he told him that was all he 
wanted. 

As craJuiUinn Jav approached, rfw \oui-i<f man ;n\;juei1 ^i^ns rb.ii h]< 
father haJ purclii^'^ed t!ie ear, finally, on riie m^>iniii;^ oi his L[iailii,inon, 
hi^ farher callk:d lum into his private ^rtivlv. He told bim how piouvl he 
wa.s rn have such a fine soni and cold him how much he k)ved him. He 
handed his son a beautifully wrapped ^ih box. Curious, bur jomewiiat 
disappointed, the young man opened the box and found a lovely, ieather- 
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ho\md book, with the young nian's name embossed in gold- An-jry, Ik 
raised his voice ro his father and sakJ, "Wifh eiII your money, you j;ive nic 
a hoi^kV and stormed out of rhc hou^e, leaviiifi clx- J>>ok. 

Many years parsed and the young man was very successful in business- 
He had a beautiful home and a wonderful femily, hut realized that his 
father was very oid» and thought perhaps iic should go to him. He had ni>r 
iieen him since tliat graduation day. Before he could make arrangements, 
he received a telegram telling him his fatlier had passed away, and willed 
the transfer of all of his possessions to his son. He needed to reach home 
immediately and take care o{ things. ^ 

\X'fii_]i b^' aniwii m larher's hou-c, ^udJcn sadin^s and regret 
frllei.1 iwm. Ho bc^.in in >L';irc]i through bi^ father's imptjrtant papers 
and tbat kiok, just as he Irad left it year? a^ijo. WitJi tcnr^, be opentid 
the book and bet-an to oirri rbe paj^e^. And .1^ he did, a car key dropped 
from the back of the book, it \y.M n witb che dealer's name, the same 
dealer who had tbc sports ca^irliael desired. On the tag was the date of 
his graduation, and the words^AlD IN FULL. 

Hou nianv ruius dn im>^ iKc Me^^inys and answers to our prayers 
bLirau^o chcy not arrive exacdy the way we had expected diem to 
arrive^ ^ 

A Tradiiional Saying 

Every man, according to an ancient legend, is born into the world 
with two bags suspended from his neck. Om bag in front full of his 
neighbours' faults, and a large hag behind filled with his own faults. 
Hence it is that men are quick to see the faults t)f others, and yet are 
often blind to their own failm^^. 
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Hate Doesn't End at Death 

Two men, deadly enemies were sailing in the same vessel. Determined 
to keep as far apart as possible, one seated himself in the stern, and the 
other in the prow of the ship. A violent storm arose, and with the vessel 
in great danger of sinking, the one in the stem inquired of the captain 
which of the two ends of the ship wotild tk>wn first. On his replyin*' 
that he supposed it would he the prow, the man said, 

"Death would not bring grief to me, if I could only see my enemy die 
before me." ^ 



Every Man for Himself ^ ^ ^ 

A j^iwii au w as beskgcd, and its inh^hifanrs v\c:"c called [oi^eiher ro 
ci'i>idev UK' bc-^r moans of pro tec tin if it from the ciieiiiv, A britkl.iyer 
earnestly recommended kick^ as affording; ihe Ik^i material for au 
effective resistance. A carper^r, with equal cnrKuSiasm, proposed timber 
as a preferable methf^tjjo^ defence. Upon which a cuuier stood up and 
said, ^ 

"Sir^, I differ frojii \on allo^^eiher: there is no marerial tor resiitancc 
equal to a cov'ering of hides; and nothing so ^ood as leather," 
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Abu Huraira Wi^^is^ (Part i) 

From the early history of Islam ro the present day, millions of Muslims 
have heard of Ahu Huraira W^i^^. He passed on more than one 
thousand six hundred ahadith. 

Tufavl Bill Aiiir 'if!]^i^^ was a luLKk'T of rlic Duw:^. Abu Hurntra's 
niK\ Tufayl IuI^l'iI Abu Huraira bijcome Muslim. The Daws 

Tribt^ lived aioiig the Red Sea coast in southern Arahia. 

After Tufayl uilt rhc Prophet and became a Muslim, he 

returned to rnhc and in. ill J ilivm to accept blam. Abu Huraira 
immcdLnrolv became ,\ Muslim. Most of die others were sLubborn. It Eork 
them a long time to accept the new religion. 

Ahu Huraira ^^^j^ went to MaJt^ with Tufoyl to meet the noble 
Prophet. The blessed Prophet ^^^iiSSj asked him. "What's your name?" 

'"Abd al'Shams. secant of the sun'' replied Abu Huraita 

"Instead, your name be Abdal-Rahman, servant of the Merciful." 

siJid [he Prophet SJ,^'^'^. 

The name "Abu Huraira" was given as a nickname when he wns a 
small boy. Abu Huraira ^f^^ij^ had a cat when he was a child. He loved 
cats. He always played with the cat. His friends called him Abu Huraira, 
■father of the cats'. After that everyone called him Abu Huraira, His real 
name was almost forgotten. (Usd-ul-Oaba Abu Huraira: 



Abu Uurairi* ^i^'^^'JJ^ Stayed with his tribe for several year^^ atter ne 
became a Muslim. In the ^^evenrh year of the Hijrah he wenr to Madinah 
with some others from his tribe. He stayed in the masjid. He was single 
without a wife or child. His mother was with him. She was still a pagan. 

He pray ed for her to become :i Muslim- But she ref a . - 
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One day, he again invited his mother to helieveoir the One God and 
His Prophet. She answered with some had words about the Prophet 
Abu Huraixa Wi^^^ went to the Prophet with tears in his eyes. 
"Why are you crying, Abu Huraira?" asked the Prophet 

"I always invite my mother to Islam, and she always refuses," said 
Abu Huraira "I asked her again today. But she said some things 

about you that made me sad. Can you pray to Allah elii^Sl? for her to 
turn to Islam?" 

The Prophet prayed for Abu Huraira's mother to accept 
Islam. When Abu Huraira W^^^ went home, he found the door clqsed. 
He heard the splashing of water. He tried to mter the house, but his 
mother said, "Wait a minute. Don't come in yet.'* Then she got dressed 
and said, "You can come in now." 

When Abu Huraira W^^i^ went inside^ his miother said, "I declare 
that, there is no god but Allah 3^5JJ and that Muhammad is His 
Servant and Messengerv" 

Abu Huraira ^tijwi)t!5^ again went to the Prophet crying. But this 
time his tears were tears of Joy. 

"I have good news, Rasulallah iap," he said. "Allah S^M^ has 
answered your prayer and guided my mother to Islam." 

(Muslim, FazaiKe-^haba, Hadith Mo. 4546) 

Abu Huraira WS^^^ loved the Prophet very deeply. He loved to 
look at Muhammad's &^ face. It shone like the sun. He often thanked 
God for his good fortune. He said: 

Praise to Allah ^^MX^ who guided Abu Huraira Wi^^i^ to Islam. 

Praise to Allah iS^MKS who taught Abu Huraira the Qur'an. 
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Pniisc ro All.ih Sf^SiS^ who li.^ -^ivcn die Cintipunjon^lnp >'\ 



Abu Huraira ^ffi^ii*iSy Uwed knowtcdge just as he loved the Prophet 



Znyd hin Tl-iabit a companion, reported, "Abu Huraira 

^^(mj^^^ another friend, and i were supplicating in rhc masjid- The 
Prophet came and sat down beside us. We stopped inaking dua. Bur 
the Propliet told us to continue. So my friend and I prayed. The 
Pmphet ^ said, "Ameon." 

r[iLn Al'ii Huriiirn -^7-^ -^^-.^^ prayed. He askod fcr^hat wl' .i^koil. But 
be also asked foe knowledi-e that would Qt>^« &motten. The Prophet 



again said> "Amccn." 

Tli(.Ti ;iskeL[ tor knnwlcJ^iC tbar would not be for^^ottcn, too. But 
the Prophet sai^.! rhar rhe ^aws y<iuch attked tirat. 

^ " (Sunan-ul-Kubra: 441/3) 

Willi bis .^ironj? nictuorv. Abu Hur^Lira ^-bi^ sci out ro niuniodru ;iJI 
rh,n lie hearil irom rb;- l'Rl^^bor He .lidn't speixl hi> tmw lii iKv 

kerplace oi working in the lields. So he was fri:e to ^^tay with rhc 
Prophet .iJid L'O on trips with him. Many companions were amazed by 
the many aiiaduh he knew. They would ask him a lot of questions about 
the ahadith. 
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Abu Huraira ^.l^^wiiiS^ (Pan 2) 

Once Marwan bin Hakim wanfeJ to test Ahu Huraira 
memory. He piic a scribe behind a curtain to record whatever hadith Abu 
Huraira calked abour. A year later he called Abu Hur^iira 

S?^^^ again and asked him to repeat the recorded hadith. Ho Kwl nor 
forgotten a single word. He said cver\- .single word aj^ain. 

(AJ-MiiiUdrjk. Marifai-u-Sahjbciti. Hadjlh No. 6231) 

Abu Huiaira SK^i^ wanted others to gain kjiowlodgdiTwell, One 
day lie was passir^ through the marketplace. H^s^'^^We busy biiymy 
and selling. He said. "People of Madinah, what a pooSscate you arc in." 



"What do you mean/" they asked. 

"You arc standing bcrc/^J^Vi^bu Hliejuv ^'hur rbc 

Prophet's inhcrirancc is being yucu out. Won't you take youi: 

share?" ^ 

"Where?" The tJeople asked. 

"Ill the mnsjid/ replied Abu Huraira ^"cJi'ijSJ. The people quickly 
wen: to the masjid. Abu Huraira ^i^^m waited until they came back. 
"We went to the masjid/* said some of the people. "But nothing was being 
given away." 

Abu Hur;iira ^^i}^ a^kcd thcni, ' Didn't you sct^ anyone there?" 

"Ygs" they ^>aid. "We saw some people making; ialah, some others 
reading the Qur'an and some people learning? lialai and haram/' 

{Majma-Lj'Zawaid. Kiub-iil-Llin. 7I/n 

■'Well, that's the inheritance of the Prophet ^^^S&^l" replied Abu 
Huraira ^K-'w^^Ij^. 
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Abu Huraira^^Siiai^ ^pcnt most of his time leamin::. So Ik- u:is<^rrcn 
huiv^r^. When he was very hungry, he would ask one of rln^ companions 
about a haJith. He hop^d the companion wouM raku Inm co his h<^me 
anJ giv^ somethaiji :o eac- 

One tky he was so hungry, he tied a stone to h^ stomach. Then be 
sat down where a companion might pass. First Abu Bakr WrilkcJ 
by, Abu Huraira W^Si^ a^kcd him about a haJiih. But Abu Bakr 
'r invitt: him u> dinner. 

Tl^en Umar passed hy. He asked Umar abour a 

hadith. But Umar didn't invite him cithtfr. ^ 

Then thi- Pro[^li. ' p,,.., J f.y. He realized Abu Huraira ^GJ^J^ 
was hungry. "Abu Huraira/' called tij^rf^hWi^. 

Abu Huraira ^-^^^ afj.uLTc.], 'Yes'^ aiut beyan to follow the 
Pr(^phct Tlic^ uc[i! to^'crhur ro Muh;uunnul house. Tlic 

Piopher saw a cup of mdk and asked where it had come from. He 
learned someone bad sent if to him. Then he said to Abu Huraira 
"Go and coll i^e people at the masjid." 

Abu Hkiraira '^(^'^^j went to call them. But he thought the milk 
wouldn't be enough tot everyone. 

The people staying at the masjid came and drank rheir lill, IJieii r!u' 
Prophet told Abu f[iij;fini ro drink. He drank until he 

couliln't ln.Jd anMuore. TIkti rlx' Pr.ipbcr ^X"^^ drank his fill and linished 
[he luilk. (FazaM-e-AmaaJ, Hikiiyji-e-SyJiaba, 54/1) 
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Abu Huraira W^^^ (Part 3) 

Once, the Muslims received a lot of war booty. Abu Huraira W&o^i^ 
got his share of the wealth. He got a house, aad he married and had 
children. But none of this changed him. He always remembered his poor 
days. 

He would-sayj "I gi^w up as an orphan. I emigrated as a poor person. I 
used to serve Gazevan's daughter, Bushra. I served others when they 
stopped on the road. I drove the camels on the road. Then Allah S^j^^ 
made it possible for me to marry Bu$hra. Praise be to Allah cltSff Who 
has strenfthened His religion and made me an imam." 

Abu Huraira ^^m&J spent much time in worship. He fasted during 
the day. He spent the fcst third of the night in pjrayer.. Then he would 
wake his wife. She would spend the second third of the night in worship. 
Their servant would pray diifing the third part. So worship would 

continue all night long in Ms house. (Fazail-e-Amaal, Hikayat-e-Sahaba, 50/1) 
During his caliphate, \ 'mar Wi^^^ appointed Abu Huraira '-^^y^ij^ 

as governor of Bahrain. Umar '^M^^^ was very careful about the type of 
person he appointed. He wanted his governors to live simply and frugally. 

In Bahrain, Abu Huraira W.'^'^-^is^ became quite rich. Umar W^^^ 
heard about this and called him back to Madinah. 'How did you become 
rich?" the CaUph Wi^^^ asked. "From breeding horses and the gifts I 
received/' replied Abu Huraira W^^^. "Hand it over to the treasury of 
the Muslims," ordered Umar 

Abu Huraira ^PuCuji!B> raised his hands towards the heavens and said, 
"O Lord, forgive the Amir of the Believers." He turned over his wealth. 
Later Umar Wi^Mij^ asked him. ro be governor again, but Abu Huraira 

<^^^is$> refused. (Euon-ul-Akhbar, Kitab-u-SuItan. 22/1) 
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ILrou^ihuuT Kis lifej Abu Huciim W*'^^-^ wa^ kjnJ nnd courteou> to 
Ills mother. Whenever he wanted to leave the house, he would stand at 
the door of her toom and say, "Assalaamu afaikum warahmatullahi 
wabarakatuhu- May Allah <3I^^ have mercy on you for taking care of 
me when I was a child." 

His mother would return the greeting and say, "May Allah (3^3^ 
have mercy on you ftir behaving well towards me even though you are 
grown up." 

Abu Huraira ®J*^^ always rold orhcrs ro be kmci ro^their parcius. 
One day be saw two men walking together. Ono was nider than the orher. 
He a^kcJ the younger one, "Who is this manT' "My father." tlic person 
repiied. ^ • ' 

"Don't calt htm by hi^ nann.'. Doii'?u;"ilk m front of lum. [>i'n'r --iv 
beforr he does," advised Abu Hiitaija ^*wj^.He died in the year 59 
A-H, when he was seven t>'-eighj^ears old. 

4 
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Abdullah Ibn Mas'ud m^il^^ (Part 1) 

AlHiiillali |l^n M;>'iiJ used to Prophor Muiiammctl ^ on 

ii>i]riK\> ;inj (cjiJtd to hi? personal noedi. He received the unique 
UMiinni' ajid guidance in rhc household ot the Prophet He is known 
and recognised a.s one of the most knowledgeable companions with 
knowledge of the Qur'an. 

Onco ;j jjian ctcnc [o Umjir Ihn Al Kh.Ktah and n.lj him, "I 

have jusr come from Kufah in Iraq where I left a man tWUn^ copies ot the 
Qur'an from memory". 

. .^y^"" ^^^^ ^"^^ ®Wi angnly. ;WuUah Ibn Mas'ud 

W^^;' replied the man. Then Umar Mas'udleftime calm and y.iki "Woe 
to you, by Allah cP^^ 1 don't l»ovv anyone mort: cfiuilUicd Tl. do Lnis", 

Another time, the Pr^^#^, Umar and Abu Bgkr i&C^ passed 
the raasjid while someone reciting the Qur'an beautifully in prayer. 

The Propher ^■^i:^ y^d. "Whoever w<int. tu read the Qur'an ns 
fresh as it was revealed, ■.W.nild jvaJ like Ihn Mas'ud '■m^'c;&j ,-15 he v.-as 
tht^^Spn iCCJtmg it. (Musand-e- Ahmed. Musand-ul-Ashara, 174/J Hadiih No. 170} 

Ibn Mas'ud Wl^^^ was one of the four people the Prophet WS^^ 
recommended people to learn the Qur'an from; inckidm- ^aalim Maula 
Abu Hudayfa, Muadh Ibn Jabal and Ubayy Ibn Ka'ah 't^M^-^'^h^j. 

(Musand-o-lbn-e-Iiahway, ) 

When the Sahabah were very few in Makkah, weak and 

oppressed, one day they said, "The Quraysh have not heard the Qur'an 
l>eing recited loudly. Who can do it.'" 

"I will lIo H" siiij AJxlullah Ibn Mas^ud ^SD^Ji^. This was a big tasL 
The Sahahah were afraid for him W\ :\\m he did not have any tribe to 
HZ~^Z~^~ 170 
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protect him. The Quraysh could easily attack and harm Abdullah ibn 
Mas'ud ^iSGSiia5^ifhe started to read the Qur'an for everyone to hear. 

But Ibn. Mas'iul '^^^ij^ said, "Allah ^KS^ will kci me safe from 
their mischief, ibn Maa'ud went to the Kab'ah where some of 

the Quraysh had gathered and starred reciting Surah Ar-Rahman of the 
Qur'an. 

When the Quraysh realised he was recitinsz [he Qur'an, they came 
over to him, and started bca^in^i him rill he bled. Howt^vcr, although he 
was very swollen and bruised, he finished reciting the Surah, 

1 lie S;ih;ib;iii were sorrv for Abdullah Ibn Ma^ ud ^'*VjJ^' when thev 
hi.^ coi"iJ(Luin, but Abdulhih ibn MiJ.^'ud e^aid, "By Allab 

j^jl^SS^- enemies of Allah cJU^^" are more uncomfortabfe iban mc, 
and I uoiiEd go and do it agaii^' ijh& sahahah ttSW^^s^ said. "It is 
enough." (Marif-ul-Hadilh> Ki^b^^MClaSliqib, 382/8) 
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Abdullah Ibn Mas'ud W^^jO^^ (Part 2) 

Ibn Mas'ud ^^^^ had excellent manners and he loved to make 
sacrifices for Allah's sake. He cook part in all the major battles of 

Islam with Prophet Muhammad In the battle of Badr, he killed Abu 

Jahl. (Bukhari. Kilab-ui-Ma^aii, Hadilh No. 3667) 

He also fouubr in chc battles of Uhud, Khandaq, Khaybar, the 
conquest of Malckah and Hunayn. ^ ^ 

Abdullaii ihn M;i>'iiJ wns vi_'ry' careful in narr.iEing 

luKlirli fioni t[k' B1o>^clI Piopln^t ro iivikc jiure he said the exact 
words oE the Prophet and didn't make any nii^takei. 

Once after tclKng people a haditbi ^ smiled after it, because 
Muhammed also smiled al^iSi*(^e knew that he said the hadith 
correctly, and that the Blessed Prophet was pleased. This shows us 
Ibn Mas'ud's ^^i^ij^ truSiWlness and determination co be correct. 

Ibn Mas'ud ^^S^JbJjsj also never allowed injustice of any kind, no 
matter who^aS doing it. One day Wahid Ibn Aqaba, the governor of 
Kuh was^late to lead the prayers in cor^regation, so Abdullah Ibn Mas'ud 
^1*^33^3 led the prayers. 

Whoi-L Urn Aqaba came he was very angry and deuiandcd an 
explanation trom Ibn iVlas'ud ^^^^^^i^. 

"Allah 3^33^ dt>es not like the prayer delayed for you. ^XTiy should 
the people wait in the mosque for prayer whiKr vou jr<. busy Ln >0Lir 
work.'" replied Ibn Ma^'uJ SJi'^ui^li^. Wahid could noE reply. 

Ibn Mas'ud ^i^^^ would treat his family with affection and kindness 
and made sure he educated them in the Qur'an and about Islam. He wa* 
vei v In -jn.ibL and in Kufah had emptied his house for servin g guests. 
^ 172 
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His speeches were mainly about the Oneness of Allah prayers, 
fearing Allah ^^SSaS? and the Hereafter. He used to say, "O people, he 
who wants this world loses the next, he who wants the Hereafter docs nor 
cart: about this world". 

Ibn Mas'ud ®*ii>ij^ was brave and pious» chough he was short and 
had very thin legs. One day he climbed a ttee and his legs were uncovered 
and some people laughed at them^ 

But the Prophet snid, "On tht: Day of Judgementf his legs will 
have more weight in Allah's sight than Mount Uhud." 

, [Al-Tabk^-iil-Kubra. 155/3) 

Ibn Mas'ud ^.^'-'j^ lived up Ui iht: (imc of the Khalifah Uthin;in 
Oi-j Ihn Mas'ud's Jcarhbcd, UThman c.^nio ri> vi^it him and '■aid, 
"What is your illness?" "My sms, " replie^ Ibn Mas'ud ^SJ^Jjsj, "And what 
do you desired asked Uchman.®^*^!!^- 

"The mercy ot my Lord/' replied ibn Mas'ud S.^'iij'Jjif. 

"Should I give^you your grant, which you have refused for years?" 
asked Uthn^n 

on't need ic." said Ibn Mas ud 

"Let it be for your daughters after you," replied Uthman 

"Do you fear that my children will become poor, Uthman ^iSBwiiiji"? 1 
have commanded them to read Surah abWaqiah every night, for 1 have 
heard the Prophet sayir^: "Whoever reads al-Waqiah every night 
shall not be afflicted with poverty, ever." 

{Tafsir-e-Ibn-e-Kasir, 28 i/4, Sural-uJ- Waqia< 1) 

That night ibn Mas'ud passed away ^SGSi^. his tongue moist with 
remembrance of Allah and recitation of the Qur'an, 
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The Clever Daughter 

M;iin w cc.:- in J small Indian village, a farmer liad the misforcuno 
of <jvvin^ a large sujii of jnoney ro a village moneylender. 

The moneylender, who was old and u^lv, cook a fancy ro the farmer's 
bcautifiil daughter. So he prop.wrd ;i J\iil',hii I lo ^^J]J he vvould foi^io the 
farmer's dehr :l he coufd m.\u\ his daui^hter :o him. Both the farmer ana 
hii daLLj^htcr were hornfLed hy die proposal. 

So the cunning money-lender suggested that they ier providence 
decide the matter. He told them that he would put a black pebble and a 
white pebble into an empty money bag- Then the girl^i^uld have to pick 
one pebble from the hag, ^ * 

If ihe picked the black pcbble,^l^^^toiid become his wife and her 
father's debt would be forgivijp^ ^ » 

If she picked the white pchhie she need not marr^' hun and her 
father's debt would ^cill.be forgiven. 

Buti^h^reftiscd Co pick a pebble, her father would be thrown into jail. 

They w(.re scanding on a pebble strewn path in the farmer's field. As 
rbev talked^ the moneylender henr over to pick up two pebbles. As he 
picked ilx-m up, the sharp-eyed girl noticed that he had picked up two 
black pebbles and put them into the bag. He then asked the girl ro pick a 
pebble from ihe bag. 

Now, nnn'^ine that vou were standing in the field. What would you 
have done if you were the girl/ 

There were only three possibilities. 

1. The girl should retu^c ro [A,: .1 rel-'hlc, 
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1. The girl iht>tild show chat there were two black pebbles in the bafi and 
expose the money-lender as a cheat. 

3- 1 he girl should pick a black pebble and sacnhcc herself in order to save 
her farher from his debt and imprisonment, 

WeH, here is what she did.... 

The girl put her hand into the moneybag and drew out a pebble. 
Without looking at it, she fumbled and let it fall onto the pebbie-srrewn 
path where it immediately became lost among all tlie orhor pebbles. 

^'Oh, how clumsy of me, " she said. "'But never mind, you look into 
the hag for the one that is left, you will be able t% tell which pebble 1 
picked." 

Since rnc remaining pcbMu w;i&^^J^k, it was assumed that she had 
picked the whue (ir-ic And since the money-lender <.lared not admit his 
dishonesty, the girl chnnged^har seemed an impossible situation into an 
extremely advantageous dne. 

Li]-(.- i^ Hill a bed ot i.'>e'', hiir ,i >iii,irt person rs one U'ho thinks our 
The box and puts his trust m Ailab ^*M^0 co ^aleiy piiss die ill winds. And 
anyway, deceit may see victories in battles but it is only the truth that 
wins the war. 
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Einstein and His Driver 

When Albert CinsEcin u.i^ on a :^pcoch rour he iisii;i11v tounJ him>cl[ 
eayerfv Kiii^mg Co gur hack to hi^ l,iho:aton work. One iiiizhr as the> wero 
driving to yet another sptroch and dinner* Binscuin iiicncioned to hi^ 
driver rhnr lie was tirtd of spcechmaking. The driver coincidontally 
resembled Einstein very closeiy, 

"I have ajxl j.i<.M, ho.'^," ins driver said, "I've heard you give rhi^ speech 
so many times. I'll hei I ■."imld i^rve it fof voii." Lm^tcin fancied the l^!ea 
and laughed loudly saying, "Why not.^ Let's do iti This ij> your ni^ht my 
dear/' ^ 

When ihev arrive ar the dinner, Einstein put on the d:i\vr^ ^ap and 
jacket aiid ^at m the hackTomn. The driver ^Tivc ;i heaiitilul performance 
of Einstein's speech and even^Q^wi^re^^ fe^^' questions expertly. 

Then a very proud and arrogant professor asked an extremely difficult 

question about anti-matter formation, deviating here and there to let 
everyone in the audknce know thac he was nobody's tool. 

Wifti^rtnissing a beat, the driver answered the professor with a cold 
stare and said, "Sir. the answer to that question is so simple that 1 will let 
my driver, who is sitting at the back, answer it." 
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